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CHAP. L 

• 

Oh tell me, holy father,** cried the * 
lovely Adelaide, the moment she entered 
the anti-room, *^ oh tell me, when shall I 
again behold him V 

^^ Suppress this tttmultu6us anxiety, my 
daughter,** said thje fViar, meekly ; ^' my 
time to remain with you is limited to an 
hour of confession. Alas ! this short hour 
cannot be thus piously employed. You 
are not in a fit state fmr the performance of 
sKch a sacrad duty. We must now, there* 

voii. IV. a fore. 
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fore, think of<some means for restoring your 
peace of mind, and then I trust you will 
evince your gratitude to Heaven, by the 
fervour of your religion. To obtain this 
interview, I have been compelled to give 
a seeming assent to villainy ; but, as I had 
no other means of frustrating the plans 
now forming against you, I was obliged to 
catch at the certainly too reprehensible al- 
ternative of dissimulation* Your recovery 
is known to the Marquis, and your union 
is appointed to take place the day after to- 
morrow. I have decliaed performing the 
sacred rites, but have promised to provide a 
brother who wilL Thus I am secure of the 
Marquis's confidence^ In the mean time^ 
you will escape with yoiirlovcr^ who is naw 
free from his chains; but you will have 
nearly half a day's journey through the 
vaults and subterranean passages beneath 
the castle ; and therefoi^e we must take 
care to pttivide you with ^ guide, lest your 
own fears, and th^ weakneiis of the Count, 
should prove the means of dMaj^^intment 
and discovery. At tke hour of eleven' to- 
morrow 
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morrow night, you must depart. The sub- 
terranean, passage terminates amid a clump 
of trees, which overhang the high rocks 
within a league of the castle, and near the 
road leading to Chambery — for you had 
l^etter proceed into Savoy for awhile ; 
there you wiH find a small covered cart in 
waiting, at the termination t>f the cave, in 
•which you must make the best of your 
way to Chambery, and there you can 
iind ." 

Adebide here timidly, but with impa- 
tience^interrupted the friar, to inform him 
of the proposal of theVillettes. The good 
J^ther looked aghast> and demanded a full 
relation. 

Adelaide repeated every particular. 

" I do not crcdit the sincerity of this pro- 
posal," said the friar, after a meditative 
pause. — '' It is nevertheless certain, that 
Madame de Beauvais is extremely terrified 
l>y the mysterious events, which occur in 
the castle ; but there appears so much im- 
probability of her having even any pre- 
tended friendship for that despicable Vil- 

B 3 lette. 
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lette, that I cannot but suspect that she is 
deceiving yx>u, only to prevent your tak- 
ing any more certain methods to escape. — 
As to all that she has averred concerning 
your real name and rank^ I would advise, 
you by no means to let that influence you» 
^s.there is still a mystery attending that 
affair^. the developement of which might 
make you most bitterly repent having 
formed engagements which you could per- 
haps not be able to fulfil/' 

^' Be more explicit, father, I conjure 
you/' cried Adelaide; '^ are there atiy 
doubts for me to harbour ? am I related to 
the Marquis?" 

'' Importune me not thus, my daughter/* 
said the friar, in rather a severe tone; 
^' the present is not an hour for explana- 
tions, but of consideration. All that you 
wish to know cannot now be unfolded.— 
Suffice it, that I warn you to beware of 
those people/' 

" I will break with them instantly," ex- 
claimed Adelaide. 

'^Not 
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'/Not so/' said the friar; '' are you not 
aware^ that to deny their offers of assistance 
would be to tacitly avow that you had 
hopes of help from some other quarter ? — 
^No^ you mu^t deal cautiously; affect to 
listen — start tricing- ob^ections^ yet seem 
to yield, and, if possible^ delay your fixed 
ansTVer; yet avoid, above all things, the. 
exciting their suspicions/' i 

''Oh, iather, what a task ! I fear lam * 
not so schooled in dissimulation as to suc^ 
ceed in this," replied Adelaide. 

•'To-night," said the friar, •' you shall 
again be conducted to the Count's prison ; 
and surely the idea of his sufferings will 
impress on your mind the indispensible 
necessity of caution.^ 

" Ah, father!" exclaimed Adelaide, 
" you have indeed* presented a motive 
which will animate me to every exertion.-^ 
Oh, how bitterly was I disappointed lasl 
night ! Say, what is this horrible vision, 
which disturbs the castle?" 
, .Xhe friar started ; a death-like paleness 
- b3^ parsed 
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passed over his cheek, and he miirmured — 
•' Unfortunate Adelaide ! why do you tor^ 
ture me thus? AFas! you will learn full 
soon the terrible mystery which now hangs 
over your head. The late Marchioness, 
ere she died /' 

A slight tap at the anti-room door inter- 
rupted the friar, who, pausing suddenly, 
seemed to be overwhelmed with confusioa 
and fear. 

Adelaide demanded who was there? no 
voice replied ; but the rap was repeated ; 
and the felher Bertrand, with trembling 
hand, opened the door. 

It was the Marquis. — Pale, agitatfed, and 
confused, he advanced towards the recoiling 
Adefafde, and throwing himself at her feet, 
entreated her to listen to him. 

*^ The Marquis St. Viviers can have no- 
thing to say to me which I will listen to," 
«aid Adelaide, haughtily, and endeavouring 
•to retreat. 

The Marquis held her hands fast clasped 
in hisjf and turning towards the friar, said — 

'^Your 
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^ Your kouf ts finistied^ Fafher Bertrand; 
but I do not :perceive Ihat your influence 
has been exerted to forward my happiness/* 

'* If Mademoiselle de Mo^terci does not 
receive my Lord Marquis with more gen- 
tleness than usual, she will ill fulfil my 
wishes, my Lord/' repHed the friar, bowing" 
his head with an humble ^dulative air ta 
the Mar<{uis. 

FortunadCely Axklaide understoQjd the^ 
seeming evasion of the fother, and, appa- 
rently awed by his command, did not again 
attempt to quit her chair ; yet she could 
not compel herself to treat the Marquis- 
with much gentleneas, although she con- 
strained herself to sit and listen to a long 
speech he made, professing for her the 
most unbounded love and admiration. 

At length he presented her with a vaFu- 
able casket of rich and costly jewels. Ade- 
laide gently pushed them aside. He took 
out a pair of pearl bracelets, ornamented; 
wit'i beautiful miniatures, splendidly set — 
the one a portrait of himself, and the other 

B.4 o/T 
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of a very lovely woman^ whose style 6f 
dress proclaimed her not .of the then pre- 
sent day. 

Adelaide glanced her eyes over them^ 
and^ seized with an involuntary impulse^ 
s^id — 

" This, I presume^ is the portrait of Ma- ' 

dame Durancy ?'* 

The bracelets fell from the hand of the 
Marquis, and he sat horror-struck; while 
. the friar uttered a cry like shrieks of the 
deepest woe, and exclaiming — '^ Qh, un- 
feeling Adelaide!" fled from the room 
with the utmost precipitation. 

Adelaide remained as thunderstruck, in- 
capable ofconjecturing why her words had 
produced so horrible an effect on the Far- 
ther Bertrand, and unable to articulate a 
word ; while the Marquis, with fixed eyes, 
and trembling hands> stooped to pick up 
the fragments of the portraits, and sigh- 
ing, in a deep and boUow voice, said — 

'' Oh. my mother, thy irkenes«g has occa- 
sioned thy mibcrabie sou the keenest ^pang 

which 
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•which guilt can suffer. — Cruel, unfeeling 
girl/' he added, wildly gazing on the dis^- 
mayed Adelaide, " you have now ensured 
to yoursejf my never-ceasing displeasure ;*' 
and he rushed out of the room, leaving.the 
jewels scattered about the floor; while 
Adelaide sat gazing after him, with a look 
of wild amazement and terror. 

At length, after slowly recovering from 
the shock she had thus received, she stole 
back to her chamber, and yielded to all the 
torturing emotions of the fear and distrust 
that had seized her mind ; for*the h6rror- 
struck cry of the friar seemed to imply 
some guilty knowledge of the l)urancy$ 
fate ; and Adelaide, as she reflected on this 
circumstance^ felt all the misery of being 
compelled to doubt the only being who 
had offered to save her and her lover from 
impending ruH). * * - * ', 

In the midst of her distrett and per-* 
plexity,. she, however/ recollected that the 
history of the Father Bertrand waa iovher 
own possession) and, .with all the avidi^ 

B 5 of 
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ef eager desire^ to feara: whether he ^as 
worthy of her conMenee;, she clt)sed her 
chamber door, and took out the little^ 
packet^ containing the history of tfae^ 
£r]ar« 



a 



€HAP. ii: 



CyN opening the first page* a small billet^ 
fell from between the leaves. She took it? 
pp, and> on opening iti found that it con- 
tained but a few lines, and was addressed to- 
herself by Bertrand. They were as fol»- 



^' In entrusting you. Mademoiselle, witH 

the memoir of*my life, a memoir wntten 

only 
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'n 



mnTy for the perusal of the Abbot of my 
convent, after my decease, I e'vince at once 
the sincerity of my wishes to serve you, 
and my perfect reliance on your honour' 
and discretion; for, should you ever 
breathe the remotest hint of my story to^ 
any humap being, except the Count St* 
Croix, inevitable ruiA must ensue to me. 
On perusing this tale of horrors, you will 
clearly perceive wherefore I cannot tak 
an open part in the affairs of yourself and ^ 
liie Count. But oh ! when you read and 
cecoil in horror from the detail of my 
crimes, and the misfortunes of your father,, 
lift up your eyes to Heaven, and pray for 
power to forgive the wretched. 



Dismayed by ihe mysterious import of 
this billet, Adelaide could not immediately 
assume courage to open the manuscript :: 
kttC ^4 length, after parsing a ^ lew minutes. 

v f% int 
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in devotion^ &(he once more took it^ aiidC 
xead as follows :— 



'* When the unfortunate being wlwy 
writes this sad memoir shall i^o more en-^ 
dure on earth the deep and overwhelming^ 
consciousness of his guilt, you will learn the 
sad cause of tha^ gpief which daily cop- 
sumes him. My real name I will conceal, 
for it is t€M) noble to be slained with my 
crimes. . I was an only child^ nursed in the 
lap of maternali indulgence : cherished and 
reared by tfhe most mistaken fondnes8> the 
early display of my^ropensities'to vice 
were considered as the mere ebullition of 
youthHil folly : and at length, in the dawn; 
of manhood, I was sokly governed by the' 
terrible empire of the passions^ and pluiigedF 
into the fethomless gulphs of atrocious 
guilt, was at last consis:ned to be the miser- 
able prey of unaivailuig remorse, fear, defk*- 
pair, and shame. I was aiaster of my fox* 

tune 
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tune and actions^ at an age when I should 
have been studying the salutary lessons of 
self-contfoul^ and acquiring a reverence 
for all the sweet attractions of virtue. But 
ah ! I beheld virtue only with the unvaried 
wish of subduing her. But to what did I 
owe these fiendlike dispositions ? — not to 
the fatal fondness of maternal credulity 
alone^ but to the all-conquering influence 
of example— example^ that seldom failing 
guide^ which either leads us to the practice 
of all that is estimable and praise-worthy> 
or too surely lures us to the brink of per* 
dition. On the de^th of my mother^ which 
occurred when I was. scarce seventeen^ 1 
became acquainted with the Chevalier de 
Bionville ; and> as he was ten years older 
than myself^ it is not wonderful that his spe- 
cious manners^ and brilliant talents, soon 
gained him an ascendancy over me, which 
I neither wished nor sought to shake off.-— 
Divested of all religious principles^ the 
world was to this man 2l scene in which he 
seeniedj with delight^ to assume any cha- 

lacter 
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racter which should best forward his pFea^ 
«ures; and the versatility oFhis unind gave 
him the rare power of pleasing every body. 
But I will not 'shock you, holy father, .by a^ 
relation of fhe horrible faults which marked 
eighteen years of my life in the society of 
Bionville, but proceed to those sad events, 
which, though they plunged me into the 
lowest abyss of guilt, were yet ultimatdy 
the means of rav conversion. I had been,, 
for nearly three years, aoqiutinted with the 
present Marquis St. Vivicrs, and was, at 
the period to which I am going to refer, at 
the luxurious chateau of De Bionville, 
•when he one day informed me that a^ 
stranger, his lady, and a servant, wha had 
been benighted near the Castie of St. Vi- 
Yiers, had entreated accommodations there 
Cor the night, and had been admitted by the 
old Marquis, and treated with all possible 
"respect and kindness. Bionville then run. 
on in a strain of rapturous praise of the* 
lady, Madame Durancy, she was called, 
^hom he extolled ^bove all womai^ for 

beauty 
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Beauty ai)d sweetness of manners; and 
added, thai Eustace St. Viviers was already 
madly m Jove %vith her, but had not, as yet^ 
found cistirage to tell her so. Alas ! this> 
young jnan, father, Iwell knew, was artful, 
and addicted to pleasure ; but such had 
fceen the counteracting force of a good 
education, and the example o£ his father, 
M)at all Bionville's art, added tamine, could 
sever induce him to launch into any exr 
cess, although he sometimes in secret join- 
ed our licentious parties at the Chateau de 
Sionville. The information, that Eustace 
was distractedly enamoured, was receivedi 
by me with all the joy which a depraved- 
mind feels in the anticipation of making: 
others as wicked as itsejf ;. and I swore fu- 
riously, that ti)e sly Eustace should be- 
aided in his conquest of the lady with air 
the lessons which I could give him. Beet 
on the execntion .of this vile project, I jS^w 
to tbe-castfe-^Ohj. yes — forgetful of %ny 
innocent wife — forgetful that I wasthena: 
fti^er^aad that, my aieditated crimes migfit 
• ' fall 
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fall heavily on thetn. Alas f my senses are 
even now confused. I shoiild have informh 
ed you, holy father, that I was privately 
married to a lovely youngs Englishwoman, 
the daughter, of the Earl of Castleton. — 
She was formerly a boarder in a convent at 
Carpentras, from which I had stolen her, 
and we were married. Alas! she Ti ever 
more beheld her native land. In less than 
three years after her marriage, she died 
broken-hearted ; and it was 'her dying re- 
quest that her relations might never learn 
what had become of her, unless her son 
grew up, adorned with honour and virtue, 
and unlike his miserable father.* He has 
fulfilled his mother's prayer; De Valmont 
is as good as he is noble. Ah ! I have-— 
But to return. — I was relating my infamous 
design^ in flying to St. Vivi^rs Castle. — 
But why — oh ! why should I attempt to 
describe the horrible success which attend- 
ed my diabolic scheme ? Suffice it to say, 
that I conquered every remaining ^ scruple 
in the mind of Eustace ,St. Viviers^ . In the 

absence 
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absence of her husbandj he entered the 
apartment of Madame Durancy^ by a se- 
cret pannel ; and I^ infamous that I was, I 
watched with his confidential servant^ to 
prevent the intrusion of the credulous^ in«- 
fatuated Durancy. Yet blinded as^ he was^ 
by the affected friendship of St. Viviers, I 
yet think that he suspected treachery ; for 
he stole suddenly on me at the door of the 
anti-room*. He heard his lovely wife's 
piercing cries — frantically he attempted to 
strike rae down — we struggled. — Incensed 
by the well-deserved epithets of infamy, 
with which he loaded me, I raised my dag- 
ger — but he felled me to the ground ; yet, 
alas ! my hand was too certainly directed 
against him — my dagger pierced his heart ! 
'he tottered into the room,' and expired; 
while I remained transfixed by horror at 
my own crime." 

Here the manuscript had nearly fallen 
from the trembling hands of the shudder- 
ing Adelaide^ who could now but too well 
account for the dismay and confusion of 

both 



\ 

18 .KUN OF miSBRBCDRinA. 

both th€ guiky Marquis and (he friar, at 
the mention of the name of Durancy. — 
Several moments elapsed^ ere she could fe- 
'surae the perusal of the dreadful tale> which 
was continued as follows :— «- . 

" In less than an hour, the beautiful vic- 
tim of my detestable plans died also, rag- 
ing in convulsions. It was proved that 
robbers had done this deed of horror, dmd 
the youthful murdered pair were buried m 
the chapel of the castle. And my re- 
morse — would not any human l>eing sup- 
pose that it must be dreadful — that it must 
have been eternal ? — No, it was transient. 
I was then incapable of being repentant. — 
But there were two persons who I dreaded 
might discover their knowledge and sus- 
picion of my guilt ; and I lived in so con- 
stant a dread, that I was compelled, before 
one of them, and that one was your fatherj 
to assume all the appearance of contrition. 
He was deceived ; but the other, Bionville^ 
was too discerning not to know me, and he- 
told me so. The wretch ! he availed -him- 

sel£ 
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self of my crime, ta commence ray torturer. 
Amid all my vices, I loved and venerated 
my angelic wife : she had all the virtues of 
her countrywomen : she was beautiful^ 
chaste, modest, and charitable; but her 
dignified mannets I somdtimes thought 
cold. She was a Catholic, and devout 
without bigotry. Bionville took advan- 
tage of my crimes^ to assail the pure ears of 
my wife with a confession of a passion he 
had imbibed for her. She repulsed him 
like a true English wife; and the malicious 
fiend, in the first moments of his raje, dis- 
covered to her the horrible share 1 had had 
in the destruction of- the innocent Da- 
rancys. He even gave her proof, in a let- 
ter written by me to himself, wherein I 
exulted in the near success of myplan for 
the seduction of Eustace St. Viviers. Eliza- 
beth was convinced; she commanded him 
forever from her presence, with an anima- 
tion and spirit which the libertine 'found 
irresistible. But no sooner w^s she freed 
from the sight pf this cruel being, than all 

exertioa 
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exertion failed her. She drooped^ and in. 
a few days expired^ adding another victim 
to my enormities. I was at this time igno-^ 
rant of the cause of her sudden deaths and, 
partly consoled by the deceitful friendship 
of Bionville, I placed my child under his 
care^ intending^ in compliance with his 
mother's dying request^ *to rear him as an 
orphan,, lest the idea of future independ- 
iince . should create in him those habits 
•which she wished him not to imbibe. — Shall 
I confess^ that soon the idea of marrying^ 
again determined me never to ackndvyledge 
that I already had. an heir, lest such a cir- 
cumstance might thwart my plan. I still 
was in possession of unbounded wealth, 
for I never gamed, and I made a proper 
establishment for my son ; and^ while be 
was given to the care of the most virtuous 
and pious tutor we could select, I was 
again madly following the fatal career of 
pleasure and*vice ; and, would mortal be- 
lieve such iniquity possible ! I now turned 
all my arts to the vile purpose of seducing 

into 
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into guilt and destruction Louis St. Viviers^ 
whom I then hated.— Oh, fatal attempt, that- 
drew me only deeper into iniquity 4" 

^ He succeeded then !" articulated Ade* 
laide> . in a hollow voice ; .and while the 
papers fell from her hands, she sunk on the 
floof in a deep swoon. When she once 
more opened her eyes, she found herself 
still extended on the floor, and the manu* 
script lying beside her. As her hurried^ 
yet languid glance, fell on the fatal paper, 
which she feared contained so dreadful a 
memorial of her father^s guilt and ruin, she 
turned away with shuddering horror, and 
almost frantically rising, she grasped the . 
manuscript in her convulsed hand, and, 
unconscious of what she was about, cried-^ 
*^ Perish, terrible recor4 of my parent's 
crime;" and had ju^t begun to tear it, 
when a loud knocking at her chamber door 
compelled her to desist. She hid the 
papers behind the carved and gilded head* 
bpard of the bed, and then threw ppen the 
door. * 

It 
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It was Madame de Beauvais. She started 
back^ on perceiving the wild disordered 
looks and now flushed cheek of Adelaide^ 
who retreated from her as if She had been a 
scorpion^ and falling on a couch^ burst into 
tears. 

Madame de Beauvais was just sitting 
down beside her^ when a female domestic 
sent in Marcella to say that her Lord, the 
Marquis, desired to see Madame' imme- 
diately. 

'' How unlucky \" angrily muttered the 
lady ; and whispering the almost insensible 
Adelaide, said— '^ I cannot now see you till 
to-morrow," quitted the room, to ihe great 
joy of Marcella, whos6 simple cares soon 
restored the lovely afflicted girl to some 
degree of recollection. 

But alas ! the eflfects of ;the shock which 
she had received, from ,the perusal of Ber- 
trand*s harrowing story, could not be in- 
stantly removed; and during the remain* 
der of the evening, she remained in a state 
/of mind nearly bordering on distraction. 

.5 The 
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The deep cry and reproachful words, 
which the friar had uttered^ as he hastily 
left the room, were indeed now most fully 
explained, as they must have originated in 
the idea that she had already perused his 
story, and had taken that method of evinc- 
ing her detestation of his. crimes. . 



CHAP. 



M 



NOM or MICStBCOKOIA. 



/« 
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i HE clock was striking ten, when starting 
up with the sudden remembrance, that in 
another hour she ought to attempt visiting 
the turret, Adelaide vlesired Marcella to re- 
tire to her closet'; but the ^old woman 
would not depart till she had, by her jen* 
treaties, ' compelled her young lady to 
swallow a small glass of wine and water, 
after repeatedly assuring her that there 
# was no opiate infused in it — a question 
which Adelaide had earnestly asked several 
times, ere she would consent to touch it. 

As soon as Marcella had finished un- 
dressing her lady, she slowly retired tq her 

own 
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own bed ; and Adelaide now sought compo- 
sure for her meditated attempt to visit the 
turret alone, by endeavouring to -fix. her 
thoughts on devotion. 

At length the chilling horror and grief, 
which had almost unsettled her reason^ be- 
came partly subdued by the influence of 
piety ; for although grief was still predo 
minant in her sad heart, yet it was now 
sdingled with religious humility^ and some 
portion of resignation. 

Much more collected than she could have 
dared to hope.to find herself after such a 
day of misery, she orice more stole from 
her couch^ and threw on her mourning 
robes with haste ; and when the clock struck 
eleven, she was nearly ready to depart. — 
She had taken the night lamp, but could 
not any where find her veil, and the look- 
ing for it occasioned some delay. This 
circumstance, however, did not cause her 
much regret, as she felt inclined to indulge 
a faint hope that the Marquis^ and the other 
inhabitants of the castle, would be all re- 
volt, IV, c tired 
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tired ere she vefttured forth. At length, 
after an unsuccessful search for her Tefl, 
she was compelled to resolve on going 
without it, although it would have shielded 
her, she thought, from immediate recogni- 
tion> should any of the domestics catch a 
glimpse of her, as she passed along the cor- 
ridor, from the hall beneath ; if indeed any 
of them could have the courage to look at 
iieratalL 

Softly she stole across the anti-chamber; 
but her light step instantly awakened her 
faithful guard, Caesar, who, rising, shook 
his rugged coat, and followed her. 

An involuntary dread, that the dog 
would this night lead to her being dis- 
covered^ induced Adelaide to pause, and 
make every possible attempt to coax 
him to remain in the apartments; but 
the animal would not be obedient either to 
soothing or repulses, and persisted in con«- 
tinuing by her side. There now remained 
no alternative, but to suffer him to accom- 
pany her ; and her terrors all reviving, as 

she 
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she hwmed down the passage leading to the 
gloomy corridor, soon caused her to feel 
the value of Caesar's attendance; as with- 
out him, she found she coukl have scarce 
had courage to venture on. ♦ 

But this pleasing sensation was speedily 
converted into an agony of fear; for no 
sooner did she come in sight of the fold- 
ing doors of the East gallery, than the dog 
flew towards them^ and set up a howl so 
loud and dismal, that she had not power to 
move another step,* till the melancholy 
echoes of the lofty hall had ceased to rever- 
berate the dreadful yell. But scarce had 
they sunk into silence, when Caesar return- 
ed to her side, whining and growling in 
such a doleful manner, that the apprehen- 
sion which seized her, of Certain discovery, 
bad almost induced her to hasten back to 
her apartments. The want of power to 
move, alone prevented her from following 
this impulse ; and ere her, trembling limbs 
regained strength to enable her to stir from 
the ballustrade^ against which she had 

c 2 fallen. 



r 
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fallen, in the first moments of alarm, ihe 
deep silence that again prevailed around 
renewed her faint courage, and, with totter- 
ing steps, she hastened towards the West 
gallery, and fit length had the satisfaction 
of passing through the pannel in safety, 
still followed closely by her dog. 

After closing the pannel, and having 
.ascended the flight of stone steps leading 
into the low-roofed room that opened on 
the battlements, with feeble trembling 
hands she attempted to draw back the riisty 
bolt of the little door ; and just as she had 
succeeded, and was stepping out, a vivid 
flash of lightning glared in her eyes, and 
was followed by a loud peal of thunder, 
that seemed to shake the lofty castle to its 
foundation. Involuntarily she started back, 
and crossing herself, devoutly uttered an 
4ispiration to Heaven. The door was still 
open, and soon the quick successive flashes 
of the red lightning displayed to her gaze 
the loftiest summits of the Alps, enrobed 
in fire^ while the intervals of darkness, 

vhich 
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vrbich sut:ceeded, added a thousand horrors 
to the thunder's roar, repeated loud and 
often, by the echo of the mountains. Tne 
awful sight almost subdued the sorrow- weak- 
ened senses of the innocent sufferer. She 
suiA on her knees, and, nearly insensible, re- 
dined her head on the rugged side of poor 
Caesar, who, seemingly terrified at the 
lightning's blaze, had crouched at her feet 
ts she stood leaning against the door. — * 
Again the thunder rolled in tremeiKlous 
peals above her head, and now the rain 
poured down in torrents, and, drifting in 
at the door, soon drenched the long light 
hair and garments of Adelaide, wbo still 
possessed not power to arise and shelter 
herself from the Tury of the storm ; while 
her faithful dog, as if proud of supporting 
;the beauteous head of his mistress, also re« 
mained motionless. In a short time the 
rage of the tempest abated — the thunder 
was more distant — the lightning became 
fainter — the rain ceased — and at length the 
elements seemed luished. . 

c3 ^Gradually 
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Gradually recovering, poor Adelaide 
tremblingly essayed to rise. The rain fell 
from her bright waving hair, and wetted 
her pale cheeks ; but love gave warmth to 
her heart, and she heeded not that, rtor the 

chill of her damp garments. Once more 

* 

she stepped out on the battlements ; all 
was dark without ; her lamp still burned / 
Jbu^ its feeble fluttering rays scarce served 
to point out a path over the broken frag- 
ments of storte, which lay scattered alon^ 
the roofs. She shuddered; as she slowly 
crept amid these fallen ruins ; for the dead 
silence which reigrted in the still lowering 
atmosphere portended a return of the 
storm, and she drcjfded fest she should lose 
her lamp, and find herself compelled to 
stop ere she could reach the tilrret. She 
had to keep along the West battlement, and 
part of the South, near the middle of which 
the turret stood. With difficulty she reach- 
ed the angle, where no lofty tower arose to 
obstruct her course ; for the castle was a 
very' irregular building, and displayed seve* 

ral 
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ml ^tyfes of arcbitecturc. Just as 'she haci 
turned this angle^ a hittt flash again illu* 
miDed the Southern hemisphere. Alas ! 
she saw her wbrst fears verified ; the storm 
wis rapidly returning; no veil shielded 
ker eyes frbin fhd Ua^e of the forked light- 
ning, nor shdltered her head from the rain 
drops. Fear now gave her renewed strength. 
She flfed hastily on, over every impediment. 
Again the lightning darted across her path, 
lind, illuminating all around, displayed To 
ker view the dark turret within a few pacesl 
Another momeot brought her to the door. 
Almost frantically she undrew the massy 
bolt, and the next instant she was in the 
arms of her lover, just as the thunder burst 
over the castle, and, rocking the time-de- 
caying turret, threatened to bury her with 
her beloved amidst its ruins. 

'^ Adelaide ! Ilenrj' !" were all these hap- 
less lovers could articulate. Nearly insen- 
sible, from the excess of terror each suffer- 
ed for th-e life of the other, they remained 
locked in the silence of suspensive horror, 

c4 tiU 
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till the tempest once more died away in 
low and distant murmurs. 

Seated on a stone bench^ which ran 
along one side of the robm^ St. Croix' sup* 
ported the fainting form of his Adelaide, 
whose pale^cheek reclined on his shoulder^ 
while he gazed, in indescribable agony, on 
her half- closed eyes, which were fixed on - 
him with a look which spoke all of love 
and despair. The head of the dog rested 
on the knee of Adelaide, and the clasped 
hanJs of the lovers were supported on the 
head of the faithful animal, who seemed* 
with more than instinct, to fawn on both- 

'^Adelaide, my own Adelaide !'* tremu- 
Jously whispered St. Croix, as the last faint 
peal of thunder softly reverberated amid 
the Alps; *' the elements are calm, and 
yet you, revive not. ' Oh ! do not look 
^hus, lest the fear of learning, that yet un- 
heard'-of evils have befallen you, bereave 
me of my nearly-distracted senses." 

The sound of his loved voice recalled 
Adelaide, in some measure, to herself. — . 

She 



1 
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She opened faer eyes^ started^ and looked 
wistfully in the face of her lover ; then re- 
coiled from his supporting arms^ and, in a 
voice expressive of the deepest interns^ 
anguish, murmured — " Dare my St. Croix 
still call the child of a murderer his Ade* 
Jaidc?" 

' The Count now started back in wild dis- 
mayj while, with trembling lips, he ex- 
claimed — '' Who ? What fiend in human 
shape has told my beloved the tale of 
horror, to which I too much fear she al- 
ludes?" 

" It is then true ! my father was then 
really a seducer and a murderer <" faintly 
articulated Adelaide, while horror seemed 
again to freeze her soul. 

" Oh, Adelaide ! oh, dearest, best beloved 
of maids, can you imagine' me so cruel, so 
unjust, as to forget that the crimes of an 
erring parent ought not to sully the lustre 
of his child's virtues?" cried St» Croixj 
clasping her nearer to his heart. But she 
frantically struggled to get free, and ut- 

c 5 • tered 
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tered the most heart*rending expressions, 
declaratory of her resohition of never more 
listening to the vows of an amiable lover^, 
of whose affection she no longer deemed 
herself a worthy object. 

StiU the Count retained her in his en- 
circling arms^ and strove, by all love's 
fioothihg tenderness, to alleviate and calm 
the agony of her mind. 

" Torture me aot thus, ray Adelaide," 
he said. — ^' Qh be no! thus cruel to him 
who^ if deprived of you^ could no longer 
value his existence. — Inhuman, barbarous 
gt. Viviersl" he continued^ ''this is thy 
malicious work. That monster has but ve-r 
vealed the sad tgle of your father's crime 
to accelerate our ruin, and separate us for 
evQr. On the morning succeeding the 
night when I was so mysteriously led dovrn 
intO; the vaults^ Ue revealed all to me, and 
thea swore me t^, silence. His motive fop 
breakin J^thajt silence is o.bvious. Oh^ Ade-r 
hide! my bjest my dearest treasure, su^n 
jftot the arts of th^t deceitful and; inkumaa 

fiend 



fiend to effect diat which all his cruelty ^hi 
daring outrages hare hithefto failed to ao- 
eomplish. While thus confined^ unsup- 
ported by hope, neither the promise of in- 
ifttant liberty, nor the threat of the' most 
barbarous deaths could prevail on me to 
tesign thee. (Mi, then, become hot the 
dupe of that horrible villain, by thus weak- 
ly yielding to prejudices^ felse aife they arfe 
ungenerous. With you there is no fate I 
am not ready to endure/' 

Blowly Adelaide raised her late droop- 
ing head. For a moment, a beam of grate-' 
ftil love illumined her beautiful eyes ; but 
Aii tender expression was quickly sue* 
oeeded by the most WiW glance of agonised 
sorrow, as, in k tone of heart-rending grief, 
she said — 

" But I am — oh ! I cannot forget that 1 
am the child of a murderer ! and the love 
of St. Croix shall not tarnish hi^ glory with 
infamy.- I have a ^heart to love thee, 
Henry, truly, faithfully-^even to the sacn* 
fkt 0i iiSr— Oft, yaa^ I U^e eenrage to die 

c 6 fox 
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for you — but I have not courage to load 
your name with dishonour/' 

" Forbear ! forbear ! my adored, my 
beloved Adelaide!" cried St. Croix, gaz- 
ing, in wild dismay, on her altered features: 
'' confusion on the malicious foe who ba$ 
impressed your artless mind with such 
horrible ideas. — Is it thus you hope to 
enable me to bear my miseries with pa- 
tienfce? Is it thus, Adelaide/' he added, 
'' you animate me to endure these mo- 
ments of agony v/ith fortitude, by depriv- 
ing me of the consolations which your af- 
fection has ever induced you to bestow on 
my distracted, tortured soul ? Ah ! then 
love h^js no longer an influence over your 
heart ; and, by these cruelties, you seek to 
plunge me into a despair which must ren- 
der my fate inevitable/' 

While St. Croix, scarcely conscious of 
what he said, attempted to divert the atten- 
tion of Adelaide from the horrible images 
v^ich filled her thoughts, she listened to, 
him with indications of returning reason 

and 
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and sensibility. Her tears now fell fast on 
her bosom, and she again became sensible 
of her lover s danger only. 

" Were you but free, dearest Henry/' she 
sighed, while her tears almost impeded her 
utterance. 

" Oh, my Adelaide ! freedom can be va- 
luable to me only as it can afford the means 
of liberating you," said the Count, expe- 
riencing a sensation of joy, on perceiving 
the returning composure of Adelaide. — 
When she became rather more calm, he 
said — '* And now, will not my love say 
what has induced her to brare all the dan- 
gers of a night like this, and venture here 
alone? Why was not the Father Bertrand 
with you, my beloved?*' 

Adelaide now renewed all the alarms of 
her lover, by shrinking m dismay at the 
mention of Bertrand'sname. 

'^ Oh ! name bim not — let me never 
more hear the name of that cruel nvonster^ 
that destroyer of my father !'* she cried, 
vfhile the convulsive shuddering which 

aeized 

f 
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seized her frame, evinced more dearly 
than her words, how much she abhorreJ 
the narae of the frjar. 

Hark! hark!" she wildly continued, 
they are coming : the friar has discovered 
and betrayed me.'* 

She hid her face on the shoulder of St. 
Croixj who clasped her to his bosom^ while, 
with incredible horror, he plainly dis* 
tinguished the sounds of voices, dud foot-* 
steps approaching the turret. 

Soon the red glare of torches shone 
through the grating in the door, and at tihis 
moment Caesar, who had been growling for 
some minutes back, now sprung up, and, 
by his furious barking, overpowered the 
noise of the advancing^ intruders. In the 
next moment, the door of the turret w.a& 
throw,n open, and two men- ru«hed in, un- 
dismayed by the rough attack of the dog:^ 
over who«e neck one of them expertly j 

threw a huge chain, and. as- instantly faslen*. 
ed it to a staple in the paved floor of the 
turret. And. i;ow se^ral otbexs^ wlia had 

as 
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as yet stood back, entered, and pi^esented 
to the horror-struck eyes of St. Croix the 
Marquis St. Viviers, leaning on the arm of 
Father Bertr^nd, whos^ countenance/ how- 
ever, exhibited every indication of confu- 
.sion, guilt;; and shame. . . 

The Marquis, pale with repressed pas- 
sion, haughtily, and in an agitated voice, 
directed two of his attendants to remove 
Adelaide from the supporting^ arms of her 
lover, who instantly caught up one of the 
massy chains which had once fastened him 
to the floor, and had been filed through by 
the now treacherous Father Bertrand, and 
frantically vowed to kill the first being who 
should dare to approach him. 

The mingled barking and cries of Caesar 
rendered it almost impossible to distinguish 
what was said ; but the action of St. Croix 
evinced his intention. His threat, how- 
ever, was disregarded, and the Marquis 
himself flew to take Adelaide from him. — 
Haply she was insensible to the dangers 
which at that moment environed herself 

and 



40 KUN OP MISERECORDIA, 

and her lover, who now^ raising the pon- 
derous chain, aimed a blow at the Marquis, 
but his hand was suddenly seized, and in 
less than three minutes he was overpowered 
by a number of assailants; and, while he 
rent the air with his cries '^o Heaven for 
assistance and vengeance on his foe, Ade- 
laide was torn from his arms, and conveyed 
lifeless out or the turret, followed by the 
Marquis and Father Bertrand. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP, iv: 



W HEN the miserable victim af the Mar^ 

quis's persecutions re-opened her eyes, sh€ 

found herself supported by Madame dc 

Beauvais, before the illuminated altar of a 

dilapidated chapel belonging to the castle, 

and the first sound which struck her ears 

was the monotonous voice of an old friar, 

Who was reading the marriage ceremony. — 

Electrified by the sound, Adelaide started 

on her feet ; she gazed around on all sides; 

she was environed by time-decayed frag 

ments of pillars. The wind roared through 

the shattered roof, and flared the tall tapers 

on the altar. All was reality. 

' " Desist ! 
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"Desist ! monsters of atrocity, desist !*' 
she cried. 

Her voice, raised in the wildest accents 
of frantic amazement and herror, checked 
the priest, and impressed, for a moment, 
an involuntary awe on those around her t 
but the Marquis almost instantly seized her 
hand, and, in a voice loud and angry, com- 
manded the priest to proceed. He obey- 
ed, nor cast another glance at the hapless 
victim, who now rent the air with piercing 
shrieks, and struggled, with almost n\ore 
than mortal efforts, to fly. Alas ! the 
priest regarded her not. Madame de Beau- 
vais was dismayed, but silent, while the 
Villettes laughed at her agonies, and en- 
couraged the cruel St. Viviers to persevere 
in his horrible outrage. 

In vain were the heart-piercing shrieks 
and frantic struggles of the devoted Ade- 
laide. The Marquis grasped her hand. — 
She heard the fatal ceremony close ; and 
she sunk, lifeless, on the broken steps of 

tjie altar. 

In 
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III this State of insensibilitv, she was con- 
teyed to her chamber^ and left to the care 
of Madame de Beauvais and Marcella, 
much^ however, against the strenuous ad- 
vice and representations of the Villettes, 
who loudly urged the Marquis to remain 
with^ and endeavour to assist in the reco- 
very of his lady. 

St. Viviers, however, had not courage tq 
meet the glance of the lovely being, whose 
ruin he had thus effected; and participat- 
ing, in some degree, in the renewed 
remorse of Madame de Beauvais, he 
withdrew, resolving not to venture into 
the sight of Adelaide till the iSrst shock ^of 
her outraged feelings should in some mea- 
sure subdde. But notwithstanding the na- 
ture of his present sentiments, she was 
chiefly indebted for his absence to the vex- 
ation and perplexity in which he found 
himself involved, respecting the Count St. 
Croixi whose existence and confinement in 
the castle having been discovered by Ade- 
laide, was a circumstance that seemed to 

threaten 
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threaten him with much trouble atid dan- 
ger. How she had made this discovery, he 
was yet to learn ; for as he imagined him- 
self secure of the friendship of the Father 
Bertrand^ he did not in the least, suspect 
that the father had led Adelaide to the pri- 
son of her lover ; and indeed (he Marquis'6 
knowledge of her recent visit to the turret 
was obtained by mere accident. In his in- 
tentions of not so Speedily forcing' her into 
a marriage with himself, he had really been 
sincere ; and it was only a few hours prior 
to his intrusion on the lovers, that a cir- 
cumstance occurred that impelled him' 
either to force* the lovely maid to become 
his that very night, or perhaps run the ha^ 
zard of losing her for ever. It was not 
difficult for St. Viviers to determine on the 
first alternative ; and having hastily sum- 
moned Father Bertratid, and the priest who 
was to perform the ceremony, he gave or- 
ders for the old chapel to be instantly illu- 
minated, and then requested Bertrand to 
accompany him to the apartments of Ade- 
laide. 



/ 
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laide. The friar^ while he trembled at the 
anticipation of what might be the result of 
Adelaide's reproaches- to himself for insidi- 
ous and artful double dealings was in too 
much awe of the Marquis to dare to refuse^ 
and of course attended his steps towards 
the apartments of the amiable girl. At 
this time the storm was raging violently, 
and the blue lightning's vivid flashes stream- 
ed through the painted casements of the 
high arched windows of the halls and gal- 
leries through which they passed. On 
reaching Adelaide's rooms, they found the 
door of the anti-chamber wide open. This 
circumstance filled St. Viviers with fear^and 
rage, lest she had escaped ; and the friar as 
quickly conjectured, that ifshe was absent, 
she could only be gone to the turret. 

Bereft of prudence, by his fears, the 
Marquis called loudly on the name of 
Adelaid^^ and « rushed jnto the interior 
rooms ; and here the^ first object that met 
his view was Marcella, on her. knees, pray- 
Jng -and crossing herself with devout rapi- 
dity. 
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dity, and seemingly too terrified to be able 
to observe him, till after thrice demanding 
of her '' where was her lady/' she started 
up in affright, and declared that she be- 
lieved her dear young lady had by this time 
fallen over the battlements of the castle, 
and was crushed to death. 

The mere mrention of the battlements 
was quite sufficient to inform the now 
doubly enraged St. Viviers where Adelaide 
was to be found, as he rightly conjectured 
that she could only have ventured out on 
the battlements to visit the turret where 
her lover was confined. / 

Instantly rushing from the apartment, he 
flew and summoned two men, who had 
been received as servants into the castle at 
the time of the Count's being brought 
there ; and as they were the very wretches 
who had been employed on the occasion, 
and one of them was the keeper of St. 
Croix's prison, the Marquis ran no hazard 
in commanding their attendance thither ; 
and instantly obeying the impulses of his 

excessive 
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excessive rage and jealousy^ he hastened to 
the turret, and, unmoved by the voice of 
humanity, tore the flUpting Adelaide from 
the arms of her lover, and at the altar com- 
pleted the barbarity of his conduct, by the 
profanation of the sacred marriage cere- 
mony : and when he . withdrew from the 
apartments of his victim, endeavoured to 
console himself with the idea, that even 
should she continue to repulse him, that 
he could, without much difficulty, render 
her amenable to his will, by terrifying her 
by threats to deprive the Count of life, 
unless she endeavoured to be submissive to 
her fate ; nor did he despair of compelling 
her to persuade St. Croix to accept of li- 
berty, on the long offered terms of invio- 
lable silence*; for as the Count could have 
nothing more to hope for, from a steady 
refusal to his proposals, the Marquis doubt- 
ed not, from the representati6p%. of Ade- 
laide, that her tranquillity mu§t depend on 
his being restored to liberty, which would 
at length induce St. Croix to accede Xo bis 

wishes. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. V. 



W HILE the Marquis was congratulating 
himself on the success of someof hisplans^ 
and enjoying the anticipaition of others, 
Adelaide lay at the door of the grave. — In 
a few hours the convulsions had ceased, but 
the most frightful swoons had succeeded ; 
and for several days, in every interval of 
pain and insensibility, she evinced that she 
regarded the horrible events, which had 
reduced her to such a state, as a terrific 
dream, or the effect of delirium, a delusion 
Madame de Beauvais was careful not to 
chase from her mind, lest the knowledge of 
her having been really united to the Mar- 
quis 



quis diould quickly change her illness into 
confirmed madness. • 

. With this design, Itfedarae had removed 
the ring from her fingef, and- would not 
permit Madatne Villette to enter the room. 

. In one of her iivtervals of reason^, Ade- 
laide earnestly asked whether the Count St, 
Croix was still in the castle, or whether he 
had at length fallen a victim to the cruel 
perfidy of the Marquis ? 

. Madanve de Beauvais and ^arcella pro- 
tested that they knew nothing about the 
Counti and evinced, by their faint surprise, 
that they imagiaed her questions were the^ 
effect ^of insanity. . 

Finding all her enquiries respecting her, 
lover unavailing, she asked for the dog^- 
wliich she now recollected had been chain- 
ed in tne tuiret ; but neither Madame nor 
Marcella knew otight of the animal; and 
Adelaide, -in an agony of rex^ejwred aj^riqpi, 
Remanded to seethe Marqiiisw, 

. » • St {A » • , ^ 

She arose, and, when dressed,,, directed 
VOL* iv» . D ^ that 
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that the Marqwis should mstantly be mim- 
moned to attend her in the antWoom. 

Astonished, and fuSf oF agitative expec* 
tation, he obeyed'tKis summons, and speeds 
ily presented bim^If in the anti^hamben 

Involuntarily compelled, by the exces- 
ssive-^iveakncss which oppressed her fVame, 
Adelaide accepted the support of Mad»me 
de :Beauvais, and entered the anti^aom, 
leaning on the arm of that lady, whose fea- 
tures were now scarcely less pallid than 

her own. 

Adelaide indeed looked the death-like 
rescmblatKre of despair; her large blue 
eyes had in them an expression of the 
deepest woe; and her beautifully arched 
throws, half veiled by the glossy ringlets, 
which flowed on her fair forehead, were 
evidently contracted by the hand of grief; 
an ashy paleness^ was diRbscd over her 
lovely countenance, and her whole air and 
manner betrayed the internd anguish 
which aimed at herli&. 

The 
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The alafming appearance of ker leoki^ 
her long mournin^^ robe and dUhevelied 
hair^ struck the Marquis with such a sensa- 
tion of awe and terror^ that iie could not 
approach to' uteet her^ but stood laotton- 
less^ and atmost OT^fpoweved by die emo- 
tion vhich she wspired. 
' Adelaide, on the contrary, appeared to 
feel no apparent agitation ; ft seemed as 
jf the excess 6f her woe had bereft her of 
all earthly feelings. She raised her sad 
eyes, and fixed ^em on the Marqiiis with 
the gaze of one who expects that death will 
speedily release them from persecuting 
power, and, in a low and plaintive, yet so- 
lemn tone, which penetrated the heart of her 
cruel foe with fear and surprise, she said— ^ 
**' I have desired this ixitenriew, my Lord 
Marquis, to learn, ftom your own lips, wfaat^ 
are your further inlentioDs respectmg t^e 
Count St. Croix?*' 

" His fate, adorable Adelaide,** replied 
the Marquis, throwing himself at her feet, 
''' must depend on you alone; the deci« 

oS sion 
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sion which you shall deign to make for ttiy 
liappiness, can alone 4secure his safety.— 
Say that you fot-give the rash precipitancy 
which circumstances compelled me to 
adopt tx) obtain yoifr hand, and you shall 
behold the Count at liberty." 

"1 was prepared for this absurd mockery 
— Marquis^ I despise it. Too fatally I know, 
that, by the most horrible act of force, you 
claim me as your wife. But mark me — 
On one condition only will I ever acknow- 
ledge that abhorred title. — I know you.— -I 
top well know, that a heart like your's is 
capable of the most atrocious acts.— I* 
tremble for my — for the Count's life — give 
rae his life, his liberty, and J will pardon 
all/' 

While Adelaide spoke, the Marquis lis- 
tened, in a transport of amazement and de- 
light ; and instantly resolving to affect to 
grant to her fears what he had before de- 
termined to do, he said— 

" My beauieous bride ! Enchanting 
Adelaide ! — Yes — this St. Croix, who was 

Ihc 



NUN OF MISEBECORDU. 53 

#he object of my hatred^ only as his pre- 
tensions to you placed a bar to my hopes 
of calling you mine — this St. Croix sha|l 
be instantly set free. Can I refuse the re- 
quest of my soul's adored idol ? But cer- 
tainly my Adelaide will not deem my con- 
ditions severe, when I say that the Count 
cannot depart, till he has bound himself by 
the most sacred oath, never to reveal the 
nature of his rteent residence in" this 
castle.'* 

'* Oh ! he shall promise all. My St. Croix 
cannot — will .not refuse to listen to my 
SHpplications, and he shall promise all you 
ask," exclaimed Adelaide, the wildest ex- 
pression of joy illumining her eyes; '^ let 
me instantly behold him, and surely my 
entreaties cannot fail." 

" Behold him!" echoed the Marquis; 
" that is impossible ; you torture me by 
such a request." 

'' I must see him,^ Marquis," replied 
Adelaide.— '^ Do you hope that I shall de- 
pend on your word alone ? Impossibla ! 

o 3 I must 
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I tnust see him — I must tell himj tliat oti 
his compliance rests my existence. * I must 
be convinced of his safety, ere I can texh 
my heart to^ubmit to the dreadful sacrifice 
I meditate/' 

" Is this the langusige of persitaston^, 
Adelaide ?" cried the Marquis, repressing, 
with the utmost difficulty, the display of 
the keen pangs which jealousy and wound 
ed pride caused him to feel.^ — *' Do you* 
call it a sacrifice to accept the devotion of 
a husband who idolizes yoii — of'a husband- 
whose crimes originated in the excess of 
tenderness he cherishes for you ?" 

'' Tenderness — tender n ess, **^ repeated' 
Adelaide,- in a soft low tone of the wildest 
sadness. — *^ Ah ! the tentlerncss of real 
love is never selfish. Henry wouM not 
have dragged me to the altar ; he would 
not have made my soul tremble in alTthe 
agonies of despair. — No, no.-r-Oh let mfe 
see him ; sufFer me to say to him that hfs 
forbearance, even towards you, is neces- 
sary to my peaces— and you shill then per- 
ceive- 
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ceire with what resignation teal love will 
sacrifice ils own felicity^ to procure even a 
transient consolation for the object of its 
tenderness/' 

The Marquis turned from the lovely 
suppUcant^ on whose beautiful counte- 
nance was now pourtrayed ail the enthu- 
siasm of puretfxalted love^ mingled with 
an expression of wildness. He could n^t 
endure the glance of her half vacant, half 
wandering eyes, and be would have retreat- 
ed buf she detained'him by a faint shriek> 
and another heart-rending appeal to.be 
permitted to see iter lover once 0u>re. 

'^ Fascinating enslaver I " exclaimed the 
Marquis, '* you inspire me with the most 
contradictory sentiments- — you infuriate 
my breast with jealousy, and yet I can re- 
fuse nought to your entreaties. — Be com- 
poeed-^you ^all aee the Count thi$ eveiH 
ing. From your own hands he shall re- 
ceive his liberty; and to-morrow I shall 
ciaim the gratitude and aiTeciions of my 
charming bride/' 

D4 He 
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He now tenderly embraced the unton^ 
sciousinaid, and* withdrew^ ex^ilting in the 
astonishing and unexpected result of his- 
interview. . ^ 

Elated with this event, he proceeded al- 
most immediately, accompanied by the 
keeper of St. Croix's prison, to the turret, 
' where the hapless young man lay writhing 
on the floor, in agonies of mind which 
baffle all description, while poor Caesar 
moaned over him, and: shook the massy 
chain, that prevented his nearer approach 
to the poor sufferer. According to the 
' Marquis's direction, the man uiifastened 
the chain which confined St. Croix, and, 
without releasing him from those which 
fastened his hands^ requested him to walk 
out on the battlements. 

The unhappy Count, who now expected 
that the Marquis was about to complete 
his enormities by depriving him of life, 
hesitated not in obeying this command, 
and instantly, with feeble tottering steps, 
Jeft the turret. ' . > 

The 



J 
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The Marquis turned pale, as he gUnced 
his eyes on the face and form of St. Croix; 
the beauty and symmetry for which he had 
been eminently distinguished, were still 
apparent, although injured and changed 
by the long confinement he had suffered; 
and the severe mental agonies he had en- 
dured^ Haughtily he benf hi* large dark 
eyes on his persecutor, and said — 

" Does the "honourable Marquis' -St, 
Viviers deign to assume the assassin's part; 
and hiniself take the life of the man* 
whom— ^^ — *'' ' 

"You are unjust^*— I come to give you* 
liberty, '*^ interrupted the Marquis, Mteth- 
mgl3r. ' . ^ ^ 

The stroke of death now seemed to ha vie • 
deprived St. Croix of all "his faculties; foi» 
lie reeled, and,, with a deep 'groats, ftW 
against the indented battlements' near him. 

The keeper gently mised his head. Hc^ 
once more opened his languid eyes, and 
gazing ^ith a look of horror on tUe-Mar- 

D. 5 quis. 
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^ub, alrtieulated-^'' You come to give me 
liber ty.— Then Adelaide ii^ dead ! " 

'' She is now ray vife^"' said the Mar^ 
qttis^ ia a voice of excessive agitation. 

'' 'Tfc false !-^'tis false— It cannot be !*" 
exclaimed St. Croix^ starting up with wiM- 
ness. 

'^ will you hear so from her own lips }*' 
asked the Marquis, haughtily. 

There, waa now something in the manner 
of the Marquis which gave convktion to 
the undone St. Oroix« PUe and trembling, 
he repeated—" From her own lq)s ! your 
wife J St. Viviens if this be true, yoo have 
indeed struck an unerring dagger to my 
soql. Oh^ Adelaide ! Oh my ruined love I 
Dear victim — ^we shall soon meet beyond 
th6 grave. — MariL me, thou monster of 
cmdtyj'^cried the young man, his full 
mellow voice changing from the plaintive 
tQne$ of heart- broken soi'row, to the loud 
appaling note of wild indignation, *' if, as 
thou say est, my angel Adelaide is become 

thy 
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thy wife/ she is thine by force alone 

fbr her pure lips could^never pronounce a 
vow to love that which her soul must ab* 
hor. — Give me not liberty— unless you 
mean to meet all that my fiercest vengeance 
can inflict on thee. — J^o, give me death; 
ibr you have deprived me of all that could 
render life a blessing/* ' 

Exhausted by the racUng violence of 
his feelings^ St. Croix paused^ and the Mar-' 
quis said — *' If you do not mean to be the 
death of her whom you avow to be so dear 
to you, you will do well to resign yourself 
to your dei^ny. She is mine. beyond the 
possibility of separation ; and *tis at the 
earnest J*equest of Adelaide that I km here 
t» say^ that it is her entreaty, that as you 
value her peace, you will hold sacred the . 
honour of her husband."^ 

^ Oh, thou mean .despicable wr«tch I'* 
exclaimed St. Croix> his eyes flairiiing fury^v 
^ ^ andbast thou not the sense, to perceive 
that • lis my safety . this ongfAia htiBg 
would ensure ? Your hbnour ! Whattlonour. 

l> 6 do 
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do you possess ? — Impostor— assassin ! No» 
spare me not ! Fulfil the extent of your 
crimes, and, after having, by the basest 
means, possessed yoiurself of the lovely 
victim of your cruelty, stab to the, heart 
him who now swears never to forgive 
thee/' 

" Hold, rash boy, your oaths will but ef- 
fectually crush the being whose idea in- 
spires you with this frenzy," cried the 
Marquis loudly : then, in a more composed 
manner, he added — '' St. Croix, I have 
borne, with patience, the opprobrious 
language you have used, because I can al- 
low for the feelings of disappointed affec- 
tion. Love -has urged me to the com- 
mission of inexcusable crimes; shall I. then 
not pardon your rashness ? Alas ! the pos- 
session of Adelaide has not made me 
happy. I will not deny that she did not 
voluntarily bestow on me her hand ; bul 
to that which is past recall she is inclined 
to submit ; and she may yet become recon- 
ciled to her unalterable destiny, provided 

you 
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you acquiesce Jn her. wishes. I can allow 
much to the impassioned feelings of youth; 
I acknowledge th^t Adelaide does feel only 
for her Henry's safety \ then be free, Su 
Croix ; sacredly promise her, that all which 
has passed between us. t&hgll be for ever 

buried in oblivion. You can return to 

i 

your regiment with honour, for 1 will fur- 
nish you with well-feigned proofs of having, 
been thus long imprisoned iii the haunt of 
robbers, from whence you may affect to 
have just escaped. Consider of what avail 
will your vengeance against me be. Qnca 
the husband of Adelaide, I am certain,, that * 
should I fall by your hand^ she has too de- 
licate a mind to wed the murderer of the, 
man to whom she has. been devoted by 
duty ; you can. therefore hope nothing, 
from yielding to the impulses of your own 
resentment.'* 

t 4 

A proud, . contemptuous sneer m^kedr 
the features of St. Croix as the Marquis 
spoke ; but- the varying hues which stole, 
over his features evinced the internal strug- 
gles 
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gles which rent his heart. But disdaining 
to hold any further convevse with such a : 
being — " Well, then/* he said, when tfce 
Marqtiis ceased, '^^ if to Adelaide 1 y ieM the 
thirst of jnst revenge which burns with- 
in my bosom, it shall be at her personal 
command only. 1 will see and hear her, 
and then decide. If she has power to in- 
fluence me to promise not to revenge our 
mutual wrongs, I will never cease to re*- 
spect my word." 

"This night then you shall behold her," 
said the Marquis, internally exulting in the 
romantic ardour of the young Couftt, 
whom he now directed the keeper to con- 
dw:t to an apartment in the castle, whither 
he himfself accompanied them. 

It was into the private cabinet of the Mar- 
i|uis that the Count was led. He was of- 
fered wine and other refreshments, all of 
which were disdainfully rejected by him ; 
and he impatiently demanded to be im- 
mediately permitted to see Adelaide. 

The Marqtris said he would instantly 

conduct 
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canittct b€r to the cabioet, an4 he with- 
drew for that purpose^ leaving the keeper^ 
hQwever^ to attend to the motions of St« 
Croix^ who^ during the absence of the 
Marquis^ su(lei«d the 4R08t acute t<H'inenls 
of mind. 

*' And slie is his wife ! " he repeattedly 
exclaimed, in ;a voice wild and tremulous^ 
my Adelaide is St. Vipers' wife !" 

Ay> ay, she is his' wife indeed^ my 
Loid,*' said the rough keeper, even afiecte^ 
by the deep anguish of his young prisoner. 
^* But he has not had mut^ comfort m her 
company, for all that ; f<>r she has been in 
strong conviilsions abnost ever since, and 
would not sufSer him to come near her." 

St. Croix would qow have asked a hun- 
dred anxious questions, but the opening of 
the door prevented him ; and tiuning his 
eyes towards it, he was almost deprived of 
sense, by beholding Adelaide,* pale^ and 
nearly fainting> supported by the Marquis. 
The Count had not power to move, but 
almost sinking iinder the influence of des* 

pair. 
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pair^ gazed on the idolized treasure of his 
soul^ incapable of articulating a word. 

The Marquis placed her on a sofa, and* 
attempted^ by his caresses and assiduous 
tenderness, to soothe her spirits; 

St. Croix was almost enfrenzied'by thiar 
display of the privilege the Marquis had so 
basely obtained, and the- shuddering horror 
with which Adelaide faintly repelled these 
attentions, so well as^red him af her mi- 
sery, that he was still devoid of the power 
of articulatian; She was the first who re* 
covered ability to speak ; but, alas ! her 
attempted composure evinced tnost forcibly 
<hat her heart was already struck by the 
keen arrow of incurable despair. 

Fixing her beautiful eyes on the paHid 
countenance of St. Groix, who, leaning for 
support against the wainscot, stood gating 
on her with a look of wild unutterable woe; 
she said— r" I am informed that the Count 
St. Croix has not from me to learn .that I — 
J am the wife of another:" — Her voice 
failed ^her for 'a moment, • but^ in a lower 

tone. 
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fone^ she resumed, — '' A short time, a very 
short time, and you will also learn that my 
soi-rows are past ; and over the grave of his 
Adelaide Henry may shed those tears'whick 
he must not now indulge/' 

St. Croix groaned aloud^ and, with one 
violent effort, burst the rusty chain which 
confined his hands, and was in an .instant at 
the feet of Adelaide^ who siink into his 
arms. 

Astonished and enraged, the Marquis, 
who was standing beside the sofa, attempted 
to remove her ; but the Count clasped her 
more closely ; while the lovely afflicted 
sufferer raised her head, and, witbcme hand> 
repulsed the Marquis, as she gently disen- 
gaged herself from the embrace of her 
lover, saying, " Have patience and consi- 
deration for a few minutes,, -Marquis. In 
yielding to the impulse of tepderiiess, which 
has just overpowered my heart, Isubmittied 
to the idfluenoft of sentiments^ which an 
airgel might not blush to avow. (From in^ 
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fancy^ my heart has been the Cotint*s. 
love is not the destructWe impetuous paa- 
sion ivhidi owns no principle but the de- 
tested one of self- gratification ; and we 
will evince the purity of our a§ectioii> by 
the firm resolution with which we will per- 
form our* duties. Henry— dear friend-— 
brother,'' die continued^ in^ a tone whicb^ 
while its softness thrilled to the soul of St. 
Croix,. filled the bosom of the Marquis with 
the most sullen rage — '^ I am become 
the wrfe of another — I will not say Kow^ 
this has happened-^you know my h^arf^ 
and need no explanation .-^llie Marquis, 
no longer influenced by the dominion of 
passion/* she added, " resljores you to the 
liberty whidh he now repents having so 
unjustly deprived yon of, on condition that. 
you endeavfHir to pardon what yon have 
Guffered, and consent to maintain k rigid 
and inviolable silence on the subject. WiA 
you not, for my sake, acci^ to this ? Ok ! 
d0 not, by renting too deeply on this 

• 

fHintf deprive me of the only hope which 

buoys 



f* 



Imoys trp my existence, Ae hope of know- 
log that you are in safety. Hesitate not to 
promise this, or I shall expire/* 

To paint the internal struggles mtb 
which the Count listened to this proposi- 
tion, wouUb be imposstbte. Every fei£ng 
of his soul was alternately pourtrayed in his 
agitated countenance^ while the fear of ter- 
rifying the beloved af his heart alone 
checked him from staitting up, and exert- 
ing his feeble strength to fell the monster 
to the earth who had neduced her.to such a 
sMer His Adelaide, he* perceived, couM 
not long survive the stroke which had de-^ 
Gtrd^ed all her earthly felicity ; and could 
he, by his refusal of her entreaties^ eaabit- 
ter her few remaining days ? But was it 
possible^ to permit the abominable author 
of her sufferings to elude his vengeance ? 
Distracted and irresolute^ he paused ; but 
at length, suddenly starring ftt^m his tM- 
turing r&flectioi% he e:&ctaimed^ looking 
with haui^ty ^contempt on the Marquis — 
3 '' And 
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" And you expect that I can pronounce 
a solemn vow to conceal your aba- 
minable guilt ? you imagine that I can re- 
collect this hour, and yet be silent ?" 

^^ I do/' replied St. Viviers, coldly ; — 
'' I weH .know that your oatbj if once 
taken, will be held most sacred ; nor can I 
believe that you will, by perisisting in a 
weak refusal of my proposals, compel me 
to resort to a measure which, although my 
own security would most strenuously urge, 
I yet cannot resolve on practising, when 
there h an alternative, which I would again 
advise you not to reject/* 

While the Marquis spoke, the eyes pf St. 
Croix had been fixed on the pale features 
,pf Adelaide, who, shuddering at the import 
of her tyrant's threats, regarded the Count 
t^th'S^look'Of such agonized tenderness and 
'intr^aty, that in pity to her his soul adored, 
he wildly exclairaedrr- 

'' I dcc^pt yoUr propo^sJs, Marquis — ^you 
have too long had the power of satiating 

your 
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your hatred of a rival, and 1 will now. re- 
lease you fro^l the irksome and dangerous 

task " 

'' Then swear," said the Marquis, pre- 
sentiBg to the Count a small ivory crucifix, 
which he snatched off a table near him,* 
'' swear,*' he continued, ^' swear to ob- 
serve an inviolable secrecy on all that has 
passed between us/' 

*' I swear,'' said the Count, devoutly 
pressing tTie crucifix to his Jrerabling lips, 
and repeating, after the Marquis, the so- 
lemn vow, which was to ensure his siJence. 

Ere the Count had concluded the last 
. sentence of the oath, Adelaide, unable 
longer to support the emotion of her 
mind, fainted. 

The Marquis now hastily caught her in 
Wsarms, and, with the utmost rapidity, bore 
herfro9i the room,. while St, Croix gnashed 
Ws teeth, in frantic agony, at the dreadful 
reflection, that as she was the wife of S<. 
Viviers, he dared not insult the purity of 

her 
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her name, by shevrtng her those srttentions 
which her sitiiation permitted her to re^ 
ceiye only from her husband. 

Resigning his lovdy victim to the care 
of Marcella, the Marquis rnstantfy returned 
to the room where he had left the miser^ 
able St. Croix, who, on again perceiving 
Jiim, could scarcely restrain the violent 
rage and distraction of his mind from vent* 
ing its excess in words and deeds. But 
quickly recollecting his oath, and but too 
well assured, that, should any present en- 
counter with the Marquis prove fatal to 
himself, that Adelaide would not survive 
4he shock which such an event would occa- 
sion her, he made an eflfbrt to suppress any 
further indication of his feelings, and 
haughtily demanded to be suflfbred to leave 
the castle* 

'* Relying on your oath, Cmint, and 
ydur consideration for the tranquiliify ^ 
Adelaide, I certainly shall permit yovr de- 
parture. And remember^ that on yonr 

silence 



»Ience and forbearanoe depends the future 
peace of one who has been sf> very dear to 
you." 

The Marquis ndw drew aside a sliding 
fiannei^ and then led the agitated St. Croiic 
through various winding passages and 
vaultSj until he had cmidueted him to a 
small opening, which terminated in a cavd 
on the opposite side of the mountain on 
which the castle stood. 

St. Viviers once more repeated — ^ Re- 
member thy oath, St. Croix/' and precipi^ 
iately retreated into the interior of the 
cave, leaving the Count, who ^as almost 
stupified with grief and amazement, at the 
Tocky entrance of the cave. Here he threw 
himsdf on the mossy ground, and for some 
time remained absorbed in all the torpor of 
'despair. 

The moon was slowly rising, when once 
more he raised his languiti head, and suf- 
fered all the agonizing return of sensibility 
and* woe. Again had his feelings nearly 
overwlieimed his senses, and a hundred 

times 
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times he distractedly repeated — '* My Ade- 
Uidel my Adelaide is lost forever — for 
ever dear to me !" — ^Wild and frantic were 
tke execr:at4pns whiqh rose to his lips, 
against thq Marqiiis^; Bjutal^s!, as t)ie. 
crimes of St. Vivi^s retMri>e4 : in .torturing 
recoHections to. his mind^ tbefdark deed, 
\vhich he had but top mi^ch reason to^know 
had been really perpetrated by the father 
pf his Adelaide, likewise struck on his ap- 
palled memory, and he fancied he beheld, 
in the rain of that innocent being and. 
himself, the punishment of that guilty act: 
for that the supposed Coi^nt St. Viviers had 
been the murderer of Gario, appeared but 
too evident, from the circumstances which 
hftd afterwards occurred. 

The mpre rfie miserable St, Croix re- 
flected on this point, the more deeply im- 
press^d-on his mind was the conviction that 
Adelaide was indeed lost to him foe ever ; . 
for well he knew, that should he endeavour 
to invalidate her enforced marriage, , and 
siuxi^^d in ihe attempt, that the Marquis 

would 
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would instantly publis'i the crime of her 
father^ and thus brand Adelaide with the 
infamy of being the daughter of a murder- 
er. — Already it was evid.nt that her know 
ledge of her father's guilt had made the 
most dreadful impression on her soul ; and 
the look with which she had implored the 
Count to pronounce the oath of silence 
and secrecy, required by the Marquis, had 
spoken so much of heart-felt despondency^ 
that it seemed but too probable that she 
would soon bid adieu to the world of sor- 
row, in which she now but merely existed* 
While these mournful and torturing re-* 
flections pa^ed in the mind of St. Croix, 
he mechanically wandered aloilg the path- 
way through the valley ; and, as the morn- 
ing dawned, found himself in Grenoble, 
where he "sought shelter in an inn, and for 
some days lost the consciousness of his grief 
in the delirium of a fever. 
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^N reccMrering from her s\v^t>on^ Adelaide 
perceived that 6he was in her own room^ 
Itioel aesidiioufily attended by Madame d^ 
Beauvais. Consternation and dread in- 
^taatly seized her mind, and she wildly der 
manded where vas the Marquis and the 
Count ? Scarce had ehe spoken, when tiie 
Marquis entered the room, -and, in reply 
to her eager enquiries respecting the 
Coiinl;, i^he learned that he had just quitted 
the castle. Suspicious aad incredulous 
from fear, she could not disguise what she 
felt, and the Marquis conflrmed his asser* 
lion by a horrid oath; assuring her like- 
wise 
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^isc fliat she would, oti the' morrow, be 
convinced of the Count's departure, as he 
had intimated that he intended to send a 
•few lines to the castle, with information of 
his safely. ^ • 

'' Your suspicions induce y#u to ima- 
gine that I have still detained him, Ade- 
laide," said the Marquis, reproachfully ; 
^ ** but this is extremely unjust. Indeed, a 
moment's reflection will convince you of 
the inutility of my so doing. I am per- 
fectly convinced that I may rely on the 
oath of the Count ; and, as his silence will * 
be my certain security from any unple^ 
sant consequences which might resalt'from 
a discovery, wherefore should I -cause you 
«o much infelicity as I perceive the conti- 
nued confinement of the Count would oc- 
casion you ? No, beloved Adelaide,- I am 
-not capable of such wickedness and folly, 
liove only could have power to make me 
act as I have done to obtain you ; and shall 
"I, now that my heart exults in the prospect 
tiFWiss vrhich opens to my view, forget th^ 
• E 2 " gratitude 
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gratitude I owe for your forgiveness, ami 
still persecute one who is sufficiently miser- 
.able in having lost you ?" 

The Marquis now attempted to enfold 
Adelaide to his bosom, but she shrunk 
from him ; ^nd, alledging that she was still 
too much indisposed to converse any 
longer, entreated him to leave her to 
recover herself in solitude. Mortified ^s 
the Marquis felt at this repulse, he never^ 
theless thought proper to yield to her 
wishes^ and, with affected submission, and 
internal reluctance, withdrew, after inti- 
mating that he could not long endure such 
cruel reserve. However, it is certain that 
his fears, lest her life should be endangered 
by any present opposition to her will, 
alone induced him to be thus submissive^' 
When he had departed, Adelaide retired 
into her chamber, and sought, in devotional 
exercise, for strength and support fi;om 
Heaven,- to enable her lo carry into execu- 
tion a resolve which by deep in the re-^ 
cesses of her hearty and which indeed had 

given 
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given her courage to avow the determina- 
tion which she seemed to have formed, of 
acknowledging, as lawful, the enforced 
union which had taken place between her- 
sfejfand the Marquis; and her full determi- 
nation was now, if possible, to seize the first 
opportunity of appealing against the ille- 
gality of her marriage. , . 

While she was thus piously employed, 
Madame de Beauvais was summoned to the 
East saloon, where the Marquis requested 
her company, in order ta consult with her 
as'to his further proceedings. 

The conversation of Madame de Beau- 
vais inspired the mind of the Marquis with 
the/most pleasing anticipations of happi- 
ness; for she represented Adelaide as per- 
fectly subbiissive to her fate ; and as the 
idea that such was really the case had con- 
siderably weakened the remorse which she 
had suffered for the part she had taken'in 
he affair^ she again talked with fluent 
gaiety ; and, when the Marquis declared 
his intention of having a wedding banquet 

K 3 on 



on the following night, in the newly deco- 
rated Wcsiiem hall, she applauded the idea, 
amd only regretted that cirGumstanccs would 
not permit the Marquis to invite any 
stranger lo the feast. HoweTer, it was still 
* a feast; and, although the guests would be 
eomposed of only the Marquis and new 
Marchioness, herself, Bionviile, and the 
Villetres, yet she did not dislike the pros- 
pect of gaiety which even this circum- 
scribed assembly present^. 

But it is now time to declare the motived 
which induced the Marc[ui8 to hasten With 
so much precipitiance the union which he 
bad effected with Adelaide. When he 
lyad written to inform her that he intended 
to delay, for a short time, his plans to that 
end, he had been sincere; but Madame 
Villette had so forcibly represented to him 
that Adelaide's indisposition was chiefly 
feigned, and that she mu«t have some prir 
vate motivie for this pretended illness, that 
he resolved to conclude all further anxiety 
on the subject, by nwking her his wife that 

very 
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very mghf, or the next. But deeming it 
essential to his interest to ascertain what 
were her views; in aflfccting an indisposi- 
tion, under which she did nof in reality 
Jabonr, heidevised. with Madame de Beau- 
vais, a stratagem for the disfcovering Ade- 
laide's intentions ; and, in consequence. of 
this consultation^ Madame de Beauvais pro- 
posed to the lovely unconscious victim of 
so much treachery, the plan of aidiivg her 
esc2ip€ from the castle. This^ however, did 
not fi»Uy succeed ; for although Adelaide 

w 

most' eagerly accepted Madatne^s offers, 
'7ct she did not .avow the having formed 
any design of her own. Thus they remain- 
ed ignorant of her intentions; and it was 
therefore finaHy agreed, in consequence of 
some other circumstances, that the marriage 
shotrtd be attempted on the following 
night, when Father Bertrand, wIk> had 
long been in the confidence of the Mar- 
quis, promised to provide a priest to per- 
form the sacred cerertiony. The motives 
lyhich inducfed the fathier to conduct him- 
\ • . E 4 self 
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self with so much apparent friendship and 
mystery towards Adelaide, were known 
only to himself; and how far the Marquis 
was acquainted with this business, will ap- 
pear hereafter* Certain if is, however, 
that Bertrand dreaded the Marquis more 
than he ever feared Bionville; and it is 
Jhighly probable that the mysterious noc- 
turnal disturbances which rendered the 
castle a scene of terror to all its inmates, 
had deeply affected the father, although 
they could not alter his long practis€td 
habits of submitting to those who had ac- 
quired over him a power which he knew 
not how to shake offl How well the plans 
of the Marquis respecting Adelaide suc- 
ceeded, has . already been related ; how- 
ever, as he certainly found the result much 
more pleasing than he had dared to hope it 
would prove, it is not surprising that he 
iihould find himself more than usually elated 
by his success, and that he triumphed in 
the pride of security. In respect to St. 
Croix, he had really given him liberty, and 

firmly 
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firmly depended on the Count's adherence 
to his oath ; wjiile at the same time he in- 
wardly laughed at the religious and ho- 
nourable sentiments on which he rested his 
hopes of St. Croix's silence, and his own 
future safety. AiS to any attempts he might 
be feared to make to deprive him of Ade- 
laide, the Marquis well knew, that the same 
principles \yhich animated the amiable 
lovers to separate in such a manner^ would 
also prove the best security for their never, 
seeking to meet again; St. Croix's high 
Reuse of honour, and pure regard for Ade* 
laide, rendering it almost impossible that 
he would ever think of her with the idea of 
indulging his passion for an amiable being 
who was now the wife of another; and the 
Marquis was equally certain that Adelaide 
would never deviate from that chaste and "ijpt. 
timid delicacy which formed the piost strik^A * 
iog feature of her character. \ i- ^'' * 

Thus far all had succeeded according lo 
his mpst sanguine wishes ; and as Adelaide 
had tacitly acknowledged that she coif*- 

E 5 fiidered 
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sidered the enforced marriage aa suflScrenfff 
binding, by allowing fl^if she was his wfe> 
he doubted not but that she would imrne* 
diately suffer hJm to present her in that 
^hai^ctefr^ both at Ccrurt and to att the 
i^rorW. By no nieans less eager to' leate 
the casrte than his guests were^ the Mar- 
quis intended setting aff with bis beaittifdl 
bride for Paris in the edurse 6f a few days; 
whier^ he expected to tecerve a iwdst flat- 
ferjfifg reception ftom th* manwch, to 
Whom be feally had pvifdisicei such prooft 
of Adelaide's claims to the name of De Mon^* 
f erci^ that no doMbt had existed 6n the sub-^ 
ject ; atid his appeal fot the restorailion of 
the forfeited estatei^ of the banished Count 
de Montet^ci had ultimately met with the 
most brilliant suecess. 

But the prospects of splendouT and h(^ 
BOuf with whith his fancy flattered him, 
eould not have induced him so toon to 
leave fit. Viviers Castle, had hot the super- 
natural mysteries, which had occurred there, 
Snd w^icK had hitherto baffied all investi^ 
3 gatioU;, 
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gation^ rendered the place so dreadful a 
residence^ that he had not the courage to . 
remain in it. 

The character of the Marquis was com- 
jposed of the most striking contrarieties : 
he was by turns an Infidel, an Atheist, a 
Deist, or a most bigoted CatKolic. In the 
earliest dawn of childhood, he had been 
taught the utmost reverence and zeal for 
his religion, and had been most carefully 
instructed in all the rites and ceremonies of 
the church ; and, in some degree, he hkd 
retained these lessons till the commence- 
ment of his acquaintance with the Cheva- 
lier Bionville, who left no art unpractised 
to divest him' of all religion ; and in this he 
had so far succeeded, that the Marquis at 
length had professed himself entirely freed 
from what he called the superstitious pre-' 
judices of his youth, and of course com- 
inonly acted in a manner suitable to a man 
who neither vetierated hiii Creator, nor re- 
garded his fellow beings ; that is, that con-J 
sidering this Kfe as the only period of t&cf 
* ^ tQ soul's 



^ 
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soul's existence, he very naturally (and as 
all who profess Atheistical principles cer- 
tainly do) concluded that morality was a 
mere phantom, or a veil worn to enable 
men of superior genius to benefit by the 
weakness and follies of those not so en- 
lightened as themselves, and to procure 
what alone seemed worthy of pursuit in the 
world, self-gratification. 

Accommodating, however, as the Mar- 
<juis usually found this creed, yet there 
were moments when the voice of an inter- 
nal monitor proclaimed- aloud to his mind 
the certain existence of ^ Deity, and the 
immortality of the soul; and while the in- 
fluence of this conviction continued, the 
Marquis was a Deist, and peremptorily de- 
nied the truth of Revelation, till the com- 
mission of some crime, which, by raising 
the keenest stings, of conscience, drove him 
into a( state of transient attrition, when he^ 
usually sought peace to his soul, by secretly 
unburthening his mind to some confiden- 
tial and indulgent priest, who enjoined 

him 



1 
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him penances, which he certainly never 
failed to perform ; nor did he omit to pro- 
cure an absolution^ although at the most 
expensive rale. 

Thus alternately enslaved by horrible 
and erroneous principles, of one sort or 
the other, the Marquis had passed so many 
years of his life^ and was still the same cha-^ 
racter, when Adelaide had appeared beneath 
his roof. His lady he had never cared for i 
and the fear of being deprived of some part 
of her great wealth, still at her own dis-» 
posal, had| alone induced him to treat her 
with apparent respect, and to adopt an ec-: 
centric mode of conduct in the regulation: 
of his household, which should lead her to 
•imagine herself the only woman on earth 
whom he regarded. In this^ idea the late 
Marchioness had long continued, till some 
time after Adelaide had been introduced 
iiito the castle, when she happened to find 
the c6py of a letter he had written to Bion-*^ 
ville, in which bespoke of Adelaide in such, 
terms, as put it beyond a doubt that he had; 

conceived 
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conceived for her the most violetlt pa&-> 
sion. 

Shocked and amazed^ the unhappy Mar- 
chioness had her Lord instantly summoned 
to her apartment ; and having given him 
the copy of his letter, upbraided him, in 
the severest terms, for indulging such abo- 
minable sentiments for his own niece.— ^ 
The Marquis r/esolutely dented alt, and pro- 
mised, as a proof of his sincerity, \o iinilc 
Adelaide, as speedily as possible, to the 
Count St. Croix. 

The Marchioness was at length pacified; 
and they were reconciled ; bnt, alas ! she 
s#on perceived that she was his dupe, and 
sfee quickly died, a victim to the neglect 
and crnelty she had experienced from a* 
man, whom she had believed to be a 
model of perfection. 

The delight which her death occasioned 
her Lord was beyond all bounds, as this 
event opened to him a prospect which h6 
had never hoped \o behold ; that is, it pre- 
sented the possibility of .Adelaide*^ being^ 
- induced 



indireed to become Marchioness St. Viviers. 
His supposed near relationship to her he . 
weH knew would prove an insuperable bar 
to the accomplishment of his hopes ; for 
he very jnslly estimated the character of ' 
Adelaide, when he felt convinced that no 
dispensation of the Pope's could reconcile 
l>er to such an union. 

Thus circumstanced^ • it will readily be 
supposed that his joy^ at possessing the 
means of doing away this instirmoantable 
obstacle, was excessive. He instantly dis- 
patched his proofs of her being in no de- 
gree related to himself or family ; and now 
conceiving that Madame de Beauva is pos- 
sessed ample powers for rendering the 
lovely object of his passion compliant with 
his wishes, he reSolvcd that she should tisrt 
the chateau of that lady, as he hoped that 
the gaiety and dissipation which usually 
reigned there would Soon efface the grief 
which hung on the spirits of the lovely 
girl. A few days, however, previous to 
their setting oft he received a letter fi^jpm 

the 
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the friend in Paris, to whom he had dis- 
patched the proofs of Adelaide's birth, and 
by whose great interest he had hoped to 
procure the restoration of the large for- 
feited estates of Monterci ; and this epistle 
ihforoied him that his Majesty had been by 
no means satisfied with the proofs of Made- 
moiselle de Monterci's claims, and had 
eTen hinted a design of confining her to a 
convent for life. 

This news filled the mind of the Marquis 
with astonishment and consternation, and 
,he instantly set about devising how to 
shield Adelaide from the power of the 
.King, should he persist in his wish of con- 
fining her. After a short consultation with 
Bionvill€^ the Marquis settled that Adelaide 
should be conveyed to a remote and lonely 
house belonging, to the Chevalier> and 
situated amid the wildest recesses of the 
Cevennes, where she would be effectually 
concealed. But in the execution of this 
plan, it was essential to its success that 
Madame de Beauvais should assist* She, 

however. 
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however, presented no obstacle to the 
affair : on the contrary, when consulted on 
the occasion, she even promised to ensure 
its success, by taking Adelaide to a remote 
inn, from whence she might be easily car- 
ried off", while a report of her having 
eloped with a lover from the protection of 
that lady, would exonerate the Marquis 
from any share in her disappearance. 

By the advice of Bionville, the miserable 
seduced Nannette was no\v fixed Upon as a 
fit attendant on Adelaide, in the dreary so- 
litude fb which she was to have been con- 
veyed. But as they did not think it Tight 
to send her to the lone house till Adelaide 
was already there, the girl was- sent to the 
Chateau de Beauvais, there to await being 
conveyed where s]pe was intended to go. 

The anxiety which the Marquis felt for 
the fate of Adelaide induced him to re^ 
solve on taking her off' from the inn him- 
;self, and, with his confidential servant, he 
set off* in disguise for the inn, where, by a 
fictitious tale, and high bribery, he soo(i 

drew 
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drew the hostess into his interest; and sh« 
conceivings him to b^ a/aTotired lover of 
the young lady's^ whom she was to expect^ 
promised him every assistance in taking her 
off; in tvhich project he would have suc- 
ceeded^ had not the faithful sagacious anf^ 
tnal arrived in time to disappoint him^ by 
attacking Ivim so roughly, as to render him 
incapable of putting his plan into exeeu- 
tion, and compelling him to retreat. There 
vas now no alternative but to suffer Ade- 
laide to proceed to the chatea^i, and to 
mn the^hazard o^f her being arretted by a 
lettrt de cachet. But from every fear of 
this nature, the Marquis- waiJ effectually re- 
lieved on the morning after he had jomcd 
Ibe party at the chafeaw, by the arrival of a 
courier, whom he had dfcpatched from the 
castle to his friend in Paris, with papers of 
importance, hgeving ordered the man to Re- 
turn to the Chateau de Beauvais. 

The courier brought back a letter, con- 
taining the pleasing intelKgcnce that the 
King was 3i length satisfied with the proofi 

^ . or 
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of Mademoiselle de Monterci's desK:elit^ and 
bad agreed to restore het honours and 
estates^ and was impatient to behold her^ as 
soon as she should have become the wife of 
theMarquisy \^o had not omitted to soil 
cit peritiission to wed her. St. Viviers as- 
surances to Adelaide, that he had himself 
knelt at the monarch's feet, a6d entreated 
her hand^ were^ however^ false ; for he had 
beea particularly carefui to avoid everj 
thing in the afTair that could afterwards xxur 
jUtate against himself* 

* As circumstances had turned out, he no>r 
rejoiced that he had not succeeded in take- 
ing ber to the Cevennes, and he turned aU 
his thoughts to the speedy accom^plishmeivt 
of his present proj>ects>> but he had nearly 
lost all the fruils of his artful labours^^ by 
the near Escape Adelaide had made from the 
.chateati of Madame de. Ferroilletj^ with the 
agent employed by the good Abbess of 
ySanta Catherina. 

Ever surrounded by spies^ however, as 
Adelaide really was in the chateau^ the 

Marquis 
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Marquis had no difficulty in instantly dJs- 
covering her attempted flight ; and now 
aware that she must have some secret friend 
who might still succeed in taking her out 
of his power, should she be suffered to re- 
main in the gay residence of Madame de 
Beauvais, he resolved on taking her imme- 
diately back to St. Viviers castle; and this 
plan he successfully executed, on overfak- 
ing and forcing her from the protection of 
the stranger. 

Th? awful horrors of St. Viviers castle, 
however, made him most eager to hasten 
thd marriage, that he might leave the place. 
In vain had he essayed every art for the de- 
tection of those whom he imagined were 
practising the vilest illusions, to terrify 
him from his intended nuptials; for that 
artifice was the foundation ofxthese mys- 
teries, he was always fiimly persuaded, 
through the day, although his opinions 
constantly wavered towards night, when a 
pale and ghastly figure, resembling his late 
wife, but too frequently presented itself to 

hi» 
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his amazed view, and as constantly warned 
hioi that his marriage with Adelaide would 
prove" his destruction. This marriage^ 
however, had passed over, without these 
mysterious predictions having been veri- 
fied ; of course the Marquis no longer atr 
tached any consequence to such warnings, 
though he trembled at the idea of again 
seeing the horrible figure, which had in- 
deed seemed to prove its aerial nature, by 
the power it possessed of eluding every art 
employed to ascertain what it really was. — 
The constant repetition of such appear- 
ances could not, however, fail of making a 
deep impression on the Marquis, and, in 
one of his religious fits; he had suspended 
crucifixes and relics from his neck, and had 
had his apartments filled with images of the 
saints; but notwithstanding all this, there 
Was something so strangely callous in his 
nature, that he could not be induced to re- 
linquish his designs on Adelaide, although 
he suffered every thing which fear could 
inflict^ while accomplishing his views ; in 

the 
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the success of which heliad at length ap- 
parent reason to exult; and; after iht 
Count had departed, he looked forward to 
the following day, for the full completion 
of all his wishes, in anticipating the happi- 
ness he should ehjoy in the smiles of ithe 
now yielding Adelaide, 
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Vv HILE tlic Marqurs was thus indulging 
Ae sanguine hopes, \Vhich filled Ris imagi- 
tiation wrth scenes of inexhaustible de- 
lights, the unhappy object of his passign 
trembled on the brink of despair ; agitated 
by the wildest fears for the Count's safety, 
and with torturing anxiety awaiting the 
arrival of the billet which tHe Marquis had 
assured her she would receive from the 
Count when he was a ffew niiles from the 
csstle. The night was passed by her in sucti 
^ state of mind as her situation would natii- 
Tally prod uee, in alternate hours of devo- 
tion and 'tears. The morning brought no 
j^etief 'to her cares; for scarcely had shte 

risen 
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risen from her uneasy pillow, than Madame 
de^Beauvais visited her, with the terrific in- 
telligence that the Marquis intended pri- 
vately celebrating their nuptials that night, 
and expected that she would not refuse to 
grace, by her presence, the little banquet 
he meant to partake of in the Western 
hall. * 

*^ The Marquis then expects some 
guests," said Adelaide, with a degree of in- 
terest which surprised Madame de Beaii- 
vais, who now cast on the lovely inaid a 
most penetrating look, and said — 

'^ Do you wish strangers to be present, 
Madame le Marquise ?" 

" To whom else should the Marquis give 
a banquet ?" articulated Adelaide; in a tone 
of doubt and anxiety. 

'' The Marquis does not consider the 
presence of strangers as necessary, to in- 
duce him to honour bis union, with you as 
much as the nature of circumstances will 
permit. As you will probably leave this 
gloomy castle on the day after to-morrow, 

it 
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it WiO^d not 1^ convenient io invite t 
throng of company. The Marquis has pur- 
chased an elegant chateau net far froon 
Paris^ and it is there that y^ir nuptials w/U 
be publicly celebrated as they ought to be." 

A deathlike paleness nour marked the 
countenance of Adelaide^ as she faintly 
caid — ^^ I cannot leave the castle so soon ; 
nor am I sufficiently wdl i<^ attend -Chis 
banquet. Inform the Marquis^ Madam^ 
that I cannot see him for some days.i^ 

Adelaide sunk on the sofa> as if over 
come by some secret and powerful emo- 
tion. The subtle Madame de Beauvais ob- 
served her for a few moments in silent 
scrutiny^ but at length said — " Vreil, I 
could not have conceived that you, my 
young friend^ was possessed of so much 
finesse^, as it is now evident you have prac- 
tised OQ the Marquis; but suffer nre to 
warn youj that if you have any hope qf 
evading the compliance with his wishe^ 
which you yeisterday ai&ct^d^ tiiat you arp 

VOL. IV. F deceiving 
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tieceiving yourself; and, as a frienci of St. 
Viviers, I shall consider myself under an 
obligation to inform him that all indulgent 
delays on, his part must tend only to his 
own disappointment/' 

She moved towards the door, when a 
faint shriek from Adelaide called her back. 
The pale and trenibling victim threw her- 
self on her knees, and convulsively, grasp- 
ing the hand of Madame de Beauvais, im- 
plored her, in accents of heart-rending 
supplication, to prevail on the Marquis to 
■defer seeing her for a few days. 

Oh spare me, spare me," she cried ;— 

turn not from the prayer of the inno- 
cent oppressed, as you hope that your own 
prayers may be heard in the hour of 
distress." ♦ 

'' Impossible — I cannot listen to you, 
•without decreeing my own' ruin," answered 
Madame de Beauvais, in a voice which be- 
trayed extreme agitation^ while struggling 
to free herself from the grasp of Adelaide, 

who. 
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Yiha, sitU kaufelin^'atiher feet^ hung on her 
robe, in an agony of fear. — ^' Rut three * 
days — but two/' she almost shrieked. 

'^ It is in vain-^it is in vain ; you have 
been your own^ ensiiarer, and must now 
submit to the fate which your deception 
has fixed. -It is evident that you hope^ from 
delay, to eiTect the utter destruction of the 
Marquis^ and whatever friends may hare 
coincided with his- views ; therefore crur 
own security depends on the firmness with 
which you are competled to hold : to your 
agreement. — You have promised the Mar- 
quis to be wholly his ; and I repeat^ that 
self-preservation will compel us to jsoakc 
you adhere to your promt$e^ Desist; tkefa^ 
and reconcile yourself to meet the Marquis 
with the smiles and tenderness of a bride." 

Madame de Beauvais now forced herself 
from the hold of Adelaide, and hastened 
from the chamber, while the latter 3unk 
insensible on the floor. 

When she revived, she found herself on 
the couch, with Marcella lamenting over 

p 2 hen 
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her, and soon distinguished, auiid tlie com- 
plainings of the ancient attendant^ that she 
had a billet to deKver to her from the Mar- 
quis; it contained only a few Unas, re- 
questing permission to see her. Adelaide 
"Would not look at it. However, a few lai*- 
nutes only elapsed, when the Marquis en* 
tered the room, his demeanour and looks 
fully evincing that Madame de Beauvais 
had acquainted him. with what had just 
passed between herself and Adelaide, who 
now, on perceiving him, made an effort to 
leave the room, but was quickly detained 
by the Marquis, who, leading her back \o 
the sofa, said — *^ Unjust atidcrtiel Adelaide ! 
iwhat I have just learned is theii indeed too 
true. — You have attempted to deceive me, 
and your affected acquiescenxre to my fond , 
hopes has been but an artful lure to draw 
me io my ruin. Mistaken Adelaide,* what 
coukl you hope from this disgraceful de- 
ception ? not to elude the just claims of a 
husband, certainly : for although I might 
have granted some indulgences to your ca** 

prire^ 
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price, yet the result must have been, that I 
would never have yielded my right to your 
aflections. I havo complied with your de* 
mands. St. Croix, is at liberty, and I can 
no longer delay presenting you to my 
King, and the world as my bride. DkmiS^ 
these unjiistiiiabJe whims^ and assume that 
conduct which your duty enjoins> and my- 
ardent adoration of you merits. I stili 
court your smiles, my lovely Adelaide. — I 
would be the most grateful and transported 
of lovers. Oh I force me not to be 4b€i 
irritated and offended husband." 

*' Never, never will I acknowledge such 
false — ijich usurped claims," said Adeiaidcj 
wluleindignatipn cenq^uered, in some de*^ 
greey h^r icars.* — " The ceremony which 
that' mercenary priest pronounced, wa&ia 
despite of my shrieks and opposition. My 
lips, my heart, assented not to that detested 
act; and I will welcome death a thousand 
'times> ere I will yield to thy unlicensed' 
power." ^ 

Ibe Marijuis grasped her trembling 

F.3 hand ; 
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hand ; and, in a tone which betrayed the: 
most malignant malice, sloyvly muttered — ^ 
" Then St. Croix dies !" 

Adelaide quickly turned, and her eaj^er 
anxious eyes read in his darkened counte- 
nance all that sullen jealousy and deter- 
mined revenge could express. — *' Dies l" 
she faintly articulated. 

" Ay, he dies, deceptive and ungrate- 
ful/* he said, while his lowering brow and 
angry eyes evinced the rising tempest of 
eviP passions which struggled in his breast. 
'' Couldst thou suppose that I was thy 
dupe ? poor child. — No, I read in thy un- 
practised eye the intent of thy heart, and 
have provided against this artifice, by still 
retaining my power over thy detested 
jninion. And now learn why I affected a 
blindness to thy views. I would have owed 
thy affections to thy gratitude— ^I would 
have cherished the idea that thou couldst 
not have been so quickly mine, haid thy 
love for St. Croix been irremoveablc, and 
I should then have been blessed in the illu- 
sive 
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si ve hope of soon possessing thy heaTt.-:r 
But that fascinating vision is not realized.-r* 
And now assure thyself, that if thou dost 
not meet me as my acknowledged bride 
this night, St. Croix shall never more be- 
hold the morning light. I have already 
plunged too deep into guilt to obtain you ; 
and, after what I have hazarded, I will not 
recede. The life of the Count is therefore 
at your own disposal." 

The Marquisnow rushed from the room, 
leaving Adelaide plunged into a state of the 
utmost horror and distraction, by his well 
dissembled boasts of having the Count still 
in his power. 

Marcella, who had beeh an attentive and 
terrified listener to this scene, now entered 
the room, where Adelaide^ extended on the 
couch, lay motionless. The trembling old 
woman raised her, and made her swallow a 
small quantity of cordial, which raised the 
sufferer to a more acute sense of her woes. 

'' Oh, my dear young lady," cried poor 
Marcella, " this is indeed a terrible aflrair; 

F 4r and 
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and if it ig possible for you to eddure the 
Marquis, you had better confess yoiwself 
his bride at once, than stifTer the dear 
young Count, who, the saints giiard us, } 
find is still living, to be ittirrdered in such a 
terrible way. Oh, you don*t know what 
my Lord has the heart to do, wheil once he 
takesjt into his head. Why, he will think 
no more of putting the Count oiit of the 
way, than he would of killing a fly ; and so 
you had better make up your mind to what, 
cannot be helped, and have the satisfaction 
of knowing that you saved your oNvndear 
true lover's life/' 

The miserable Adelaide was not in ast^t^ 
of mind to pay much attention to the well-. 
m^ant advice of Marcella; but certainly 
, her own ideas but too well coincided with 
those of the old woman. That the Marquis 
would find means to effect such a crime, 
and also to conceal it, she had but too much 
reason to fear, when she reflected on the 
fate of the Duraocys, a crime so long and 
so successfully cpticealed. The idea of 

^ being 
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beirrgtlte vrife of the Marquis shivered, her 
soul with horrar/ and yet no alternative 
flow remained. A few hours only^ and: 
she must decide. 

A faint and indistinct hope ur^gttd ber to 
again attempt delay in^g this dreadful hour ; 
and wiA tremblin'g hand she tvaced a few 
lines> entreating the Marquis t& allow bet 
but two days to endeavour to reconcile her 
mind to a submission to^ his wishes. A^ks I 
in a short time she received the. foUbwmg:; 
t^pTy.:-— 



. / 



^' Deceitful Adelaide ! you cannot — 
ought not^ to require a moment -s delay to 
reconcile you to your cluties. Suffer me 
to lead you to the banquet this night, or 
the result of your refusial shall be such as 
you merit. I am fixed in my resolves be- 
yond the power of fate to alter. 






« 
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. The paper dropped from her nerveljess 
hand ; she gasped for breath ; and the 
icy chill of despondence seemed to freeze 
all her faculties. 

Confounded arid overwhelmed by this 
heavy blow,, Adelaide lost all hope, and, 
with . a sort of despairing resignation, 
awaited her fate. 

*. Towards the close of the evening, Ma- 
dame de Beauvaisand Madame Villette en- 
teried the apartments, where they found the 
unfortunate victim sitting on a sofa, with 
her hands clasped on her, bosom, her cheeks 
pale, her eyes fixedj and her whole appear- 
ance denoting the weight of her sorrow.— 
Both addressed her — she replied not, but 
by turning from them in shuddering 
horror. 

A bridal dress of white, and a profusion 
of jewels, were exhibited toiler view. She 
fixed her eyes, on the?! in vacancy. 

The abominable beings who displayed 
these articles separately expatiated on the' 
elegance and.beauty-of the dress and orna- 
ments. 
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tnents^ and entreated her to suffer herself to 
be arrayed in them. 

Indescribable horror now pervaded the 
heart of the lovely afflicted^ and an univer- 
sal trembling seized her frame^ as these 
women approached^ to adorn her for 
the celebration of those nuptials^ into 
which she had been so^barbarously and ille- 
gally forced; but the dread she suffered 
for the life of St. Croix, impelled her to 
submit to a sacrifice which she well knew 
would soon deprive her of life. 

Madame de Beauvais, while a pang of 
remorse once more thrilled through her 
.callous^ bosQm> began to direct Madame 
Villette in the adjustment of the beautiful 
tressed of Adelaide, whoj pale and inini- 
•mate/ ssi|fiered them to attire her in the 
splendid g^menteof bridaUfgsfivity; while 
•her fixed features betrayed all of despair,., 
:grief, and horroh 

Insensible to the. entreaties and flatteries > 
of the despicable Villette/ who was neati 
her, she sunk on a sofa, while Madame.de 
/ ) F 6 Beauvais 
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Beacivais flew to inform the afiix^ronar Mar- 
quis how patiently she had ^ubfftirtted to 
be adorned. 

Pkas&re sparicTed in: Ms cye^. afid exuJ- 
i^tiox^ hung ou his lips, on recei^iiirg this 
MatelKgence. He wonld have hastened 
ifith ptedipitaticm to the, dsfOLrtme^t of the 
^&armifig bride^ had not Maciasne de Beaur 
Tais^ 1^ Kef accoiinl of the looks of Ad«- 
klide^ deferred him. ^ Cheeked in bk 
iritt^mpb, mortifrefdi and ebaf^iaeA, he z^ 
tempted not to venriure Bear ^» apart- 
nent of hvs hapless victisn^ 4iU aset^ant 
mformed Ittim thai it tra» teii o'clocky aad 
that the Westerw haU had been fot Mise 
time itiuimnated. 

Slartmg op, he novr pvoceeded' with 
Madame de Beavtais to^ condoct the nm- 
happy Adelaide t0 ¥ka^ beii<^l^ ^tiir as be 
vas ascending ibe grand staiircaBe^ h» was 
met by BionviHe^ who saidi he ladr but jusC 
entered the castle^ and^ then asked him what 
sirceess he coniiBtttd to have witkbis youeg 
bride ?^ 

The 



» 

The Marquis acquainted his hiend tvitii^ 
Adelaide's hsirving peimitted- herself Co be 
arrayed in her bridal dress. 

'* Oh, then there isDOtbiitg^ more to fejrr/' 
said BioBvilte^ with a sneechig smile ;-*- 
'^ when, once a female attends, to* her dress 
in such circumstaitees, thiere is Kttle more 
caprice to be expc«te* frowi hicr.*' 

Gratiftedf hy this opiniotfy the Mbrcfids 
made serme trifling f^ly^ ^nd propseded 
vrirh Madame de Bbauva^s to the apart^ 
TAents.of Adefende, vrhite has ff ien^ <^c»ssed 
tfce gtfeat hall, and moted tomrds liie'paa»« 
s»ge leading to the Western Irall. 

Ibe Marqu^ found Adelaide mtung ttt a 
state of apparent inanity on: lAe sofa.— He 
vmHf for a moioent, shocked;, but qarekljr 
ntavemiig f^rom this seAealioiii arid bn^too 
soon alive ottly t» jdie selfish* feelrngs • qf 
kis base hearty he ttarevi himself at {ibe feel 
of the nnforcunaie object of bi9 passtoiti 
and uttering a thousand eapressions;' of 
aident affi^KT^n, endea^^uiied to^ gaiiv^her 
att^oiakm; aad^ im isone deg^et^ be su4s^ 
. -• -S ceeded; 
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ceeded ; for she fixed her eyes on him with 
a look of such unutterable woe^ that he 
became so confused^ enraged^ and dis- 
tressed, that he soon lost the power of can- 
tinuing his rhapsody, and rising suddenly, 
took her hand, and stammered a request for 
permission to lead her to the banquet. 

Adelaide attempted to rise, but the ex- 
cess of her emotions had deprived her of 
all strength, and. she was compelled to ac- 
cept the support of Madame de Beauvais, 
for she shrunk from the Marquis, with an 
air of such unfeigned disgust and terror, 
that, mortified by her repulsive manner^ 
he resigned her partly to the attentions of 
Madame de Beauvais. AH the passages and 
galleries of the castle, except the Eastern 
gallery, the door of which was now nailed 
up, were brilliantly illuminated; but the 
dead silence which reigned around forioed 
si.most striking and singular contrast tothe 
blaze of light. j / ' 

I As. they slciwly proceeded. along the.cor^ 
ti^px leadingjto ihie.^iaiid ^staircsoer tiie 

* 

;Marquis 
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Marquis softly said to Adelaide — " Re- 
member^ that the least intimation of com<- 
pulsion^ breathed in the presence of my 
servants^ will exonerate me from my pro- 
mise respecting the liberty and life of St« 
Croix/' 

Adelaide trembled — cold -was her bosom 
with the chill of despair^ and the silence of 
fear sat on herlips — she drooped her lovely 
head^ and hcjr languid pace told tlK grief 
of her heart. They descended into the 
great halL Here almost all the domestics 
of the castle were assembled^ and their 
shouts of joy echoed around the lofty 
roofs. , 

Adelaide raised her blue eyes, and threw 
on the assembled throng a look, wild and 
beseeching. All. who beheld- her glance 
seemed to understand her appeal. They 
pitied and wondered, but they trembled at 
the hand of power ; and again the shout of 
*' Health and felicity to the Marquis S% 
Viviers and his beautiful bfide" rjspunded 
along the halls and, vaulte4 ayenues> \ ^ . ; 

The 
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The Marquis led the lovely iiraid to the 
folding entrance-door of the W/estem hall ; 
the arched leaves fdl back as they ap- 
proached, and a strain of music instantly 
rose from the orchestra. 

Hope recalled a:l the animation of Ade- 
laide; but *be voiee of the Marquis sternly 
Vfiiispered in her ears — ^^ Remember, that 
at thy least word, thy lover bleeds;'* and 
a^in <«rror and despondence enchained 
faer fecmlties. ' 

They entered the banqueting hsM. All 
here vras spliendt^ur and magnificence ; but 
Ihe solitary grandeur of the scene mode it 
appear like the fabled dwellings of en- 
dn mtm c ttt ^ wher^ invisible music is heard ; 
far tfte mtuncianSy concealed behind the 
kigh gih" railing of the elevated orchestra, 
seemed to sound their dulcet notes m ffife 
air. Imiiimerable waxen tapers, in lustres 
of i»a»ie<t-€ok»vred glass, depended from' 
t6e arcl^ roof, and, from between the 
gtiilhie pillam, difTtfSed around a clear and 
brilliant figbt^ whichr fully displayed the 

^ polish 
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polish of the black marble pillars, and the 
chequered pavement, which the rich shades 
of the orange and silver curtains, the fur- 
niture correspondent, a»d the large Vene- 
tian ^tnirrors combined, formed a singular, 
and impressive appearance. At the npper 
end of the hail, exactly opposite the distant 
folding doors and orchestra, %tas a t^We, 
highly decorated, and displaying every 
hixut^y which could please the e^e> amd' 
tempt the palate of an epkure>. while a> 
profusion of the choicest wines sparkle^ 
amid the rich and massy pUtej whrieh gUfei* 
tered on the sideboards. 

For a few minutes, the ailxious eycfS: of^ 
Adelaide wandered around this scene; t<r 
catch the hoped-for view orf some sCrangen»$ 
but, alas ! na figures were seen m ibe va3t 
hall but those of the gaudily habited at* 
tendants in waiting, and the usual guests,--^ 
Now indeed her heart sunk, and, ia a state 
nearly approaching lo unt;oasciotr^ess^ 
she. was led to the bead o£ the table, lopKtng 

more 
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more like the victim of death than the 
youthful bride- 
Vain were now the efforts of St. Viviers 
to induce her to do the honours of this re- 
past, till leaving his own seat, he placed 
himself beside her, and once more whisper- 
ing his awe-inspiring threat, recalled her, 
in some degree, from th^ lethargy of woe 
which overwhelmed her senses — -But she 
had no power of exertioir. She raised her 
eyes to his face with a look of horror and 
fear; and he became so apprehensive that 
the musicians Blight but too much notice 
her despair, that he ordered them to be 
dismissed; and when they were gone, pre- 
sided at the- table himself, murmuring^ the 
severest reproaches at Adelaide, who, in 
one glance, had beheld the company rang- 
ed round the t^ble, and had lost every 
shadow of hope. 

Madame de Beauvais, Bionville, and the 

Villettes, talked loud, and endeavoured to 

assist th^*Marquis in bm attempts to intro- 

t. . _ duccf 
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duce Something like gaiety at the profuselvc 
spread board; but the Father Bertrand, 
who was also present^ seemed so gloomy 
and absorbed, that his looks were inimical 
to the appearance of joy ; nor did he seem 
to possess courage to raise his eyes, even 
for a moment, to the lovely being whose 
glance had reproached him as the author of 
her ruin. 

.Relinquishing all attempts to induce 
Adelaide to partake of the varied delicacies 
which were spread on the table, and in- 
wardly enraged at her unconquerable 
misery, the Marquis applied so frequently 
to the sparkling goblet, that at length his 
spirits were animated to the highest tone of 
frantic revelry ; and when supper was re- 
moved, and the servants withdrawn, he, 
while his guests conversed apart, addressed 
Adelaide in a strain of such wildly impas- 
sioned ardour, that the excess of her dis«> 
gust and despair almost deprived her of the 
small share of recollection which grief had 
left her. Incoherent and wandering in his 

language 
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language, he urged her not to drive him to 
..utter madness, by her insensibility and 
coolness; and was at length attempting to 
clasp her to his bosom, when she suddenly 
started back, and intervening between 
them appeared a blood-stained hand, whose 
motion repulsed him, and vanished ere the 
eye could scarcely catch a glance of the 
frigh<ful object. 

Turning qukkly* towards the table, he 
loudly demanded whether any olhis guests 
had beheld the visionary hand ? Ail looked 
dismayed aod astonished ; but ere ttny one 
eould reply, the great bell of the castle 
tolled heavily, and a cry so loud and pierc- 
ing resounded through the hall, that even 
iuebriation could not repress t*he conster* 
i\atioa and awe which it inspired, while a 
thick vapour suddenly dimmed the brilliant 
lights, and-scarcely left the now livid flame 
perceptible. Again the bell .sounded a 
long and heav,y note* . The Marquis started 
up — he gazed wildly around — the oppres- 
sive mis.t seemed to bre^the^ufibcation^ and 

all 
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iU present except himself appeared to be 
' deprived of power to move, while the 
pale hue of terror seemed to imprctff ^. 
their features with the ^' characters of 
death/' 

'^ Confusion arid raia !'* exclaimed the 
Marquis^ with increased wildness of man^- 
ner; '' ruin seize me, if even this shall 
drive me from my purpose ;" and instant- 
ly swallowing the cohtents of a fuH goblet 
of wine, which stood aearhim on the.table, 
he once more turned towards Adelaide, 
when again the thrilling cry was heard, and 
a demoniac laugh followed, while ahoUow^ 
yet pierceing voice, exclaimed — ^' It is 
thy last draught, St Viviers — it is thy last '? 
and the now unerring revenge of Elvira de 
Dumont is accomplished \" — and instantly 
appeared at the opposite end of the table^ 
with eyes flashing malignant exultation^ 
and arrayed in the grey, habit of her brder^ 
the Nun of iVJiserecordia ! 
'^ I am murdeiedr— I am poiaoiKed T' fran« 

tically 
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tically cried the miserable St, Viviers,a4d, 
'%vith a ghastly stare fixed on his dfestroyer, 
he sunk back in severe agonies. 

' Bienville flew to his assistance, v^hile the 
Father Bertrand had not power to move ; 
and the Villettes shrunlc -down in iall the 
•terrors of guilt, which fears discovery. — 
Madame de Beauvais, abnost senseless, fell 
on the marble pavement, wildly shrieking — • 
" Elvira! my sister!" 

The ghastly hollow eyes of the nun now 
turned fiercely on the fallen Theresa, and 
rapidly seizing her arm, and half-raising the 
scarcelv conscious woman, she exclaimed—* 
" Sister! — sister, sayest thou ? And art thou 
Theresa ? Art thou she whom my imagina- 
tion, and thy hypocrite seducer's assertion, 
had decked in the holy veil of penitence, 
and shrouded with the garb of death ? Art 
thou Theresa? Thou art. — Go, then, de- 
tested wretch," she added, spurning her to 
the ground — '' Go, thou: associate of thy 
sister's dcstrjoycr;*— fly from my presence, 

lest 
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lest my mge inflicts on thee the punishment 
thy most abominable insensibility deserves 
~Beg(5ne \" 

** Oh, sptirn me not away, when at this 
dreadful hour I am awakened to the sense 
of my guilt! — Oh-! let the softness of a^ 
truly contrite heart be thine, also, my 
sister, and let us weep together those enor- 
mities we hdve each committed.*— But ah ! 
believe me I am innocent of having known 
that St. Viviers was thy seducer ; nor have 
I, to my knowledge, beheld the man with 
whom I left the paths of virtue, since the 
hour in which he quitted me at Lisbon/' 

Theref?a paused. At this mo\neni the Mar- 
quis, recovering from the paroxysm which 
had seized him, loudly cried — " Secure my 
murderer !— Revenge — revenge I— Look ? 
Look where the fijcnd stat^ds — Inflict on her 
those tortures which now tear my heart ! — 
Away — ^away — secure her!" And agam he 
withed in agohies beyond endurance. • 

Bionville advanced towards the nun, who 
fiotr stood in a fiated attitude^ gdzing on th)^ 

dying 
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dying St. Viviers vrlth looks of malicious 
trinmpK when aiiddenly turning towaxxls 
the Chevalier, she presented a piato]^ an4 
exdaimed-r-'^ Approach but one step 
i)earer, thmi infamous .parasite> thou des* 
picable purveyor .of Uce»tioasness^ and 
thou diest." 

The Chevalier shrunk 4>ack> enraged and 
terrified, arid flew towards the folding doocs 
lo call for help. To his utter dismay they 
-iveite fastetned>ft»d the bell string was hioken 
away^ 

A sneering laughs hollow and disgusting, 
distorted the features of^ the nun, while she 
cast on liim a look of contempt ; then 
.turnmg towards the Marquis, she cried — 
'' Revive, St. Vivjers — revive and live, 
while I vent my just reproaches — Seducer 
»—4iar— -destroyer of my innocence and 
fame^. thou now hast the reward* of thy 
gjuik aj^d treachery, and the predictiofi 
that bjpng over thy family is fulfilled.-r- 
Thy name is extinct-^for the last heir of 

the house of St Vivaeia his. now fdUen by 

the 
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the hand of a nun of the Order of Misere- 
cordia." 

Scarce; had the nun pronounced these 
\ ward$> when the Marquis heaved a deep 
groan, and expired in s^ coavukion of 
ajfony. 

Aery of horror was uttered by all pre- 
sent, except the nun, who^ after g^a^ing fof 
one moment longer, . flew towards the 
body. 

At this moment a violent noise was 
heard withoutside the door, and in a few 
minutes it was burst open, and a number 
of persons rushed in, foremost of whom 
came St. Croix, who, soon distinguishing 
his Adelaide, clas^ped her, almost lifeless 
j form to his bosom, and scarcely observed 
the dead body of the Marquis, $nd the con^*- 
sternation which reigned in the faces of 
those in the apartment. 

The strangers, however, instantly assem^ 
bled round the dead Maquis. The nun 
was standing near, supporting, hejrseif by 
leaning her hand on the b^ck of the high 

VOL. IV. c chair ; 
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chair ; her features were ghastly and con- 
vulsed, but her eyes were still bent on the 
deceased Marquis. 

*' Oh, unfortunate Elvira, wert fliou pre- 
served for this foul deed ?*' exclaimed one 
of the strangers, in a voice which reani- 
mated all the ^Eaculties of Adelaide, for it 
ivas thai of hrer father. 

'' ^y father! my father !'* cried the 
lovely girl, and in the next moment she 
was clasped to the breast of that loved pa- 
rent, but jojr almost deprived her of her 
senses. 

Quickly, however, she revived, and per- 
ceived that the present was not a moment 
for . the expressions of amazement and 
transport ; for the sad cries, which fast ap- 
proaching death, and the suddenly awaken- 
ed conviction of her own enormous guilt, 
now drew from the criminal Nun of Miserc- 
cordia, claimed the attention of all present. 
•* I ihurdered him," shrieked this miser- 
able being ; *' but the same fires now scorch 
my own heart which inwardly consumed 

binv 
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him.. Murder and suicide! There is no 
pardon — for there is no repentance for me. 
Abhorred Bionville ! — Atheist — fool l- ap- 
proach and behold a guilty soul on the con- 
fines of eternity, — Theresa, miserable sister^ 
come — come quick — haste thee, aod view 
the death of the wicked 1 — Oh, mercy ! — 
mercy !*' 

At this moment Madame de £eauya\s 
wildly rushed to the spot where the nun^ 
now extended on a couch, lay writhing in 
the agonies of death. 

" Oh, Elvira! Oh my poor undone 
sister !'* she cried, while horror denied her 
the relief of tears. . 

*' Theresa," said the nun, in a hollow and 
inarticulate voice, and convulsively grasp- 
ing the hand of her sister, ^' pray for me, 
Theresa — Pray for me — I cannot pray for 
myself.— Oh ! oh, St. Viviers, glare not so 
horribly on me ! — that infant, too, that 
alwa3rs haunts me — Away — I come. — Did 1 
not vow this act of revenge, and is it not 
done! Yes, yes — this is the triumph of the 

G 2 passions — 
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passions — call tne, not so oft— -I come—* 
Oh!" 

She then uttered several more indistinct 
expressions, and expired; while hdr 
wretched sister leaned over her corse^ in 
<he fixed attitude of torpid woe. 

Several «trangers^ who had accompanied 
the Count St. Croix to the castle^ now left 
the body of the Marquis, after ascertaining 
that every remains d£ life was fled, and 
assembled round the ;ghastly corse of the 
nun, humanely endearvounng to recover 
Madame de Beauvais from the stupor which 
{seemed to have seized her senses, and to 
withdraw Ijer from the body of her sister, 
whose ideath'Cold hand was still convul- 
sively clasped m her own; while others 
thronged aroimd the Father Bertrand, who 
yet leaned . back in his chair, without mo- 
tion^ and looking the wild and haggard 
image of despair and horror. 

Meanwhile, Adelaide, scarcely retaining . 
her senses, hid her face in the bosom of her 
father^ who^ supporting her with paternal 

fondness. 
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fondness, sought to exclude from her view 
the sightof horror which surrounded them ; 
while the agitated St, Groix had scarcely 
power to quit her for a moment, till the 
recollection that it was necessary to direct 
the arrest of Bionvillc and the Viilettes, 
compelled him tp rush amid the as^ 
sembled throng of strangers and domestics^ 
in search of them. But he was now too 
late ; for conscious of their guilt, and fear* 
ing that some punishment awaited their 
evil deeds, both the Chevalier and the Vii- 
lettes had availed themselves of the con-^ 
fusion which attended the first maments of 
the strangers entrance, and had escaped. 
Some of the terrified and amazed domestics 
were then ordered to accompany the » of- 
ficers in pursuit of the fugitives. And now 
the attention of all present was irresistibly 
drawn to Father Bertrand, who had replied 
in the most wild and incoherent manner 
to the questions which had been addressed 
to him by several of the strangers, and at 
length made the lofty roof of the hall re-^ 

Q 3 sound 
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sound with the most doleful lamentations^ 
"wringing his hands^ and frantically accusing 
himself as the author of all the horrible 
events which had just occurred. 

The renewed terrors which Adelaide now 
began to suffer^ induced the County her 
father^ to propose removing her to another 
apartment, to which, at his request, they 
were immediately conducted by a female 
domestic^ and followed by St. Croix. 



CHAR 
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CHAP, VIII. 



Jb OR some moments^ neither the Count 
or his daughter were able to speak; nolr 
vas St. Croix much more capable of arti- 

• 

culating a word. In silence and agitation 
she was alternately clasped to the bosoms 
of eachy and her first words were—'' Oh, 
my father ! my dear father ! you are then 
still livings and this is no blissful illusion of 
liiy weakened intellects. I will not now 
enquire by what miraculous means you- 
have been preserved^ thus tcr bless me with 
your restoration. Those unhappy beings ! 
poor Father Bertrand and Madame de Beau- 
vais.— Oh^ my father!— the commencing^ 

G 4t rewardi 
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reward of their crimes is awfully terrific— 
shall not such consolation and assistance as 
we can give be immediately afforded 
them?** 

*' Amiable^ disinterested girl ! ** exchim-^ 
ed her father^ '' you evince the goodness 
of your hearty by feeling for the distresses 
of your enemies, and by seeking their ease, 
at a moment when self might have been 
allowed to have influenced all your present 
ISeelings.*" 

The Count now hastily quitted the 
room, leaving Adelaide ta the care of St 
Croix. But these affectionate lovers spoke 
not during his short absence, the excess of 
their emotions, on such an unexpected 
mtiiingy rendering both incapable of testi-» 
iying^ but by their looks, the trembling 
joy and hope which agitated their bosoms, 
and beamed in their eyes« Th*e return of 
the Count gave some relief to their over* 
whelming feelings. 

'' I have fulfilled my Adelaide's humane 
wishes/* be said.—'' The miserable friar, 

and 



KUK OF MISBRSOQUIMA. IS^ 

and Madame de Beauvais, are instantly to 
be conveyed to separate apartments^ and 
properly attended to^ . while the gentle- 
men who .accorapailied us hithei: will pro-* 
ceed to investigate the par.ttcukrs of the 
horrible deed which hto been perpetrated 
by EIvira> and to direct diat the. bodies of 
those guilty unforthtiates be removed from 
the hall. And now, my child; my long- 
lost AdelaidCi'' he added^ agaiii tenderly 
embracing her^/' how can I ever feel suf- 
ficient gratitude to that all-graciods Power, 
who has permitted me once again to be- 
hold and bless thee ! " 

Oh my falher !*" cried the lovely mard, 

boW can I testify my unbounded sense of 
the goodness of Providencie^ in conducting 
yon and my St Croix to my assistance, ^t -: 
that moment whenTuin seemed to impend 
over my devoted head ! Ah ! behold these 
bridal robes, these, costly gems, and con — 
ceive aH the horrors of my sitiijition.f' 

The Count shuddered, and clasped herv 
closer to his paternal breast, but -St. Cr^ix 

G 5 was • 
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vas silent; a varying crimson ilush^ and 
pallid hue^ alternately overspread his 
cheek. Adelaide perceived the internal 
sentiments which thus betrayed themselves* 
She turned more pale herself^ and^ with a 
deep sigh, sunk on the arm of her father. — 
The young Count had met her anxious eye. 
He was in a moment at her feet. 

'^ Oh forgive me, Adelaide — forgive my 
mean execrable sensation of jealous feel- 
ing." 

'^ Jealous V* articulated Adelaide, faintly 
raising her head ; *^ is it possible that St. 
Croix could have supposed ihat I could 
have outlived this night, had not his, and a 
father's arm, been stretched forth to save 
me ?-— Oh, no ! despair and grief would 
soon have broken my sad heart.'' 

** Our arrival at such a moment was 
doubtless^ most fortunate," said the Count 
de Monterci ; '' but let not my child forget 
that her fate was decided ere we appeared, 
and that Providence had already permitted 
her to be relieved from the unlicensed 

. power 
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power of the Marquis St; Viviers, bythe 
avenging and cruel hand' of the Nun of 
Miserecordia/' 

^' But did she not accompany you hithei; 
my father?" asked Adelaide^ with evident: 

surprise: 

Certainly not;" replied the Count. — 
Months have elapsed since I have^ till this 
nighty .behdd. that singular and ynhappy 
being." 

Adelaide^ in increased' amazement^ now 
entreated that her beloved father would ^ 
inform her how his life had been preserved,-, 
and of every, incident which. had occurred 
to him. since their separation ; but ere she 
had finished speaking, she recollected the 
horrible tale which, the. Marquis had told 
her of her beloved father's having been the- 
seducer of Elvira> and the murderer of; 
Garcio, and, in a tone of anxious earnest- 
ness, she mentioned their names, adding-:— 
*^ Surely my senses do not deceive me, for 
the words of the nun implied that the Mar?*- 
quis was the real object .of her revenge." 

a 6 ^^You 
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'* You are right, my. chtW,^' said the 
Count ; '' the seducer of Elvira, ahd the 
murderer of her noble-minded brother, was 
indeied the unfortunate MarqutsSt.Viners."^ 
^ Adelaide clasjped her trembling hands> 
and raised her eyes' to Heaven in speeehless 
gratitude, for having l}een ihus relieved 
from the most horrible idea that her be- 
loved father had been the guilty being 
which she had dreaded to have fodnd him. 
Entirely subdued by this blissful convec- 
tion, and the excessive agitation she had so 
* lately undergone, she sunk exhausted on 
the couch, while her father and her lover 
severely reproached themselves for having 
suffered her to agitate herself further, by 
conversing on such subjects, when they 
considered what she had lately endured^ and 
remarked the alteration which long-suffer- 
ing had caused in h^r once blooming and 
animated looks. And now all the most 
agonizing fears which love could inspire, 
were awakened ih the bosom of St. Croix, 
for the life of his idolized Adelaide ; b^ide 

whom 



wliom he now ki>elt, and, vrith imploring 
looks, fixed on her beautiful face, softly 
whispered entreaties for pardon for bis late 
imprudent folly ; while her father as ear- 
nestly entreated her to retire to her apart** 
ments, and there endeavour to obtain some 
repose; but she could hot endure tbe 
thought of parting, even for a moment^ 
from these dear objects of her tendernes8> 
and therefore exerted her languid voice in 
entreaties for permission to remain. 

This little contest was, however, soon in- 
terrupted, by the sudden entrance of old 
Jaques, before whom poor Caesar sprung 
into the room, and bounding towards the 
couch on which Adelaide reclined, testified 
the wildest joy, on being again permitted 
to approach his jnistress ; while she, bend- 
ing over the faithful, animal, continued to 
s\\ed tears of joy;- she patted the head 
of her faithful guardian, who experienced 
equally the caresses of St. Croix, and at 
length attracted the notice of De Monterci, 
who had been, for a few minutes, engaged 
S in 
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in- replying to the heart-felt and sincere 
gratulations and welcome of the honest 
old Jaques, who had flown to the apart- 
ment to behold his dear young master, 
whom every one had thought dead. At 
the first sound of the Count's voice, the 
dog left Adelaide and St. Croix, and, after 
some moments attention to the stranger; 
evinced, by his singular and apparent re* 
collection of his early master, how power* 
ful is that mysterious instinct which dis-^ 
tinguishes some animals of his species.— 
While Caesar thus received the caresses 
which were lavished on him, JaqUes stood 
beholding the beloved group, with eyes 
dimmed with tears of joy, and a counte* 
nance strongly expressing that respect 
alone withheld him from presuming to 
enquire how he had the felicity of ag^in 
being in the presence of his dear. Lord and 
his lovely daughter. 

The Count de Monterci, happening to 
glance his eyds on the good old man, read 
the feelings of his heart in his open placid 

countenance^ 
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countenance, and said—'' I perceive your 
anxious wish, my faithful Jaques, but 
this moment of confusion is not proper for 
explanation. — When composure and recol- 
lection is in some degree restored to us all, 
ive must th^i explain^ and endeavour to 
account for all these mysteries/' 

Jaques bowed^ and expressed his grati- 
tude for the kind condescension of hi!3 
Lord ; and then said, that Mademoiselle's 
attendant, Marcella, was waiting in the 
great hall, to learn whether her young lady 
woul4 please to retire to hei;^^ apartments 
that night. 

'' I hope I shall be pardoned for intrud- 
ing this message, my Lord," added the old 
man ; '' I have presumed to think that a 
separation will not be pleasing; but I 
should ill deserve all these kind encomiums 
for fidelity, if I did not say that my dear 
young lady is \^\i dead with sorrow and 
trouble, although her present joy may not 
let her feel it much now." 

The Count and St. Croix most warmly 

commended 
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commended the sincere anxiety for Ade^* 
laide's health, which Jaqu^s, with so mock 
nmplicity^ manifested, and then dismissed 
him^ to desire Marcella to be ready with 
lights to precede them to the apartments 
of Adelaide, whither her father now ten- 
derly insisted iipon conducting her, repre- 
senting so justly the imprudence of her 
hazarding any further indisposition, which 
might eventually separate her from them 
for a length of time, that at last she yielded, . 
and sulfiered her beloved parent and her: 
Henry to support her to her apartments^ . 
where she was left to the care of Marcella,. 
€a?sar taking his accustomed station, in the/* 
anti-room. To describe the diflferentsen-- 
sations with which she now entered her- 
chamber, from those which had rent her 
bosom when she had lately quitted it, or - 
to say with what; devout gratitude to* 
Heaven she returned thanks for the resus- 
citation of her dear father, and that mira- 
culous preservation which had restored her - 
to indescribable bliss, would bie useless; 

for 
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for CVC17 feeling mind can well conceive; 
what must have been her sensations in so^ 
happy a reverse 6f circumstances. 



CHAP. IX. 



VV HEN the Counts retumed to the sa«> 
h>on which they ha4 just quitted^ ihey 
Sound there several of the strangers that 
had accompanied them to the castle^ ^nd 
who now requested them to kastien to thfe 
apartment to whkh Father Bertrand had 
been conveyed^ as he was now' apparently 
dying, and had most earnestly requested to 
see them. 

Monterci and St. Croix instantly foi*< 
lowed the .steps of their friends^ and wens 

conducted 
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conducted up the grand staircase to a 
hrge gloomy chamber, where, extended on 
a bed, lay Father Bertrand, still lamenting,, 
in the most heart-felt stnrin of woe^ the 
events of the night. 

The moment that he beheld the Count 
de Monterci and his young companion, he 
made a feeble effort to rise, and, in a grief- 
fraught voice, entreated them to approach. 

Both the Counts drew near to the bed* 
side^ and separately assured the miserable 
father that they wished to afford him every * 
consolation that might be in their power to 
bestow. Bertrand tremulously expressed 
much gratitude, and then requested per* 
mission to i^eak with them alone; adding, 
that what be had to, reveal must not meet 
the ear of strangers. The three gentlemen, 
diat were present now politely withdrew^ 
and the friar was left at liberty to commence 
kis proposed communications. But there 
did not seem much probability of his being 
long able to speak, he appeared so much 
exhausted, — ^At length he said — '' To ex.- 

plain 
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plain much of what has this night occurred/ 
I must trouble you,, Count de Monterci/ 
with a brief narrative of my life. Say, will 
you have the humanity to listen to the con- 
fession of a miserable being, whose crimfes* 
have this night received their just and aw-« 
ful reward ? for ah ! I feel that the recent 
events have reached my heart, and will 
assuredly terminate my wretched existflncer 
When I tell you, that i.n me you behold the 
Baron de Esteville, you will not have Id 
learn^ that in my altered form and features 
you see the remaining traces of the seducer 
of the Marquis St. Viviers, and the luckless 
murderer of Durancy." 

The Count de Monterci uttered an excla*^ 
mation of surprise and horror, and started 
back from the miserable criminal, who sunk 
on the bed in an agony of remorse and 
grief, in which he remained till his auditors, 
recovering from their first emotions, hu- 
manely endeavoured to soothe his tortured 
feelings, by expressions of forgiveness for 
any injury he might have done to them* 

selves^ 
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•Mlves^ and by ren^inding hrm- that pen!-* 
fence is ever crawned by njercy . 

The wretched friar once more raised his 
languid eyes^^ andj, in faltering accents, 
atwd— '' You are good — ^very good-^-very 
geoer^usj Count de Monterci ; my heart 
feels and acknowledges your unmerited 
kindness; nor is it the least cause for my 
]^emorse^ that I endeavoured to allure you 
into the same paths of vice into which I had 
90 suQcessfully and unfortuns^ly drawn the 
Marquis. Oh! you cannot but remember^ 
that hating you for your suspicions of my 
guilt in the affair of Durancy> with what in- 
sidious art I revealed to you that, you were 
IU>t theson of the old Marquis^ and in- 
formed you of your resd rank and name^' 
lipr the persuasions that I made use of^ to 
liKge you to throw off all submission to the 
venerable man who had fulfilled to you all 
the duties af a real parent Nor have F 
fiargotten that my disappoinlment was ex« 
4rji^mei when> instead of deviating from the 

steps of virtue^ on fitidin^ that you had no 

natural 
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tiatural ji^ardian to restrain your wishes, 
you so nobly Tcscilved to revere the Mar- 
quis a thousand times more than you had 
already done; and, although the high* 
spirited independance which you cherished 
would not permit you to longer accept 
support from your benefactor, or saflfer 
you to receive as your right any part of the 
large estates to which your cousin, Eustace 
St. Viviers, alone was heir, yet you deter* 
mined to be guided by the Marquis as to 
your future plans. Alas ! the good old 

• 

nobleman did not long survive the shock 
that the discovery of your marriage gaVe 
\itaj and more especially your abrupt de« 
parture from the castle, which grieved hint 
to the htort." 

*' How is that possible ?" interrupted the 
Countde Monterci, '* for the very evening 
after I had acknowledged to the Marquis 
my having been made acquainted witii uiy 
real birth^ and consequent intenlMqs of 
imngno longer a' bavdea on his benefit. 

ceaoe^i 
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ceiice> he sent me a letter, Enclosing billtf 
for three hundred louis> and granting me 
permission to leave the castle ; intimating 
also^ that, as I had married contrary to his 
ivishes, we should never meet again without 
experiencing disagreeable sensations ; that 
I had^better never return to St. Viviers, nor 
address letters to either himself or his son. 
And this epistle was concluded with such si 
peremptory injunction to accept the bills^ 
and such assurances^ that any attempt to 
return them would be considered as the 
grossest insult I could possibly offer to my 
benefactor^ that I was compelled^ however 
reluctantly^ to retain them^ although I in* 
stantly left the castle/' ' . 

"Ah!" said the friar, '' that letter was 
not written by the Marquis ; it was forged 
by me, to drive you from the castle; yet 
struck v^ith a transient remorse for having, 
by my revealing. to you the secret of your 
birth, dipprived you of your only frietid, 
and internally coavincedi that if you Dnbr 
<]«itted your home^ you would never again 

return. 
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Tehrrn, I dreaded that you would depart 
privately, ivithout being provided against 
the exigencies which must occur to you on 
your first entrance into the worlds and I 
therefore embraced this method of supply- 
ing you with a trifle, which I feared you 
would not accept from the Marquis, were 
lie in person to offer it. But ah ! these 
rising sentiments of virtue soon vanished 
from -my mind, and, in a short time after 
your xleparture^ I was the same depraved, 
being you knew me. You had not been 
gone two months, when the old Marquis 
died, and Eustace now felt relieved from 
all restraints in the pursuits of pleasure. — 
After a decent period allotted to the affec- 
tation of mourning, the new Marquis and 
myself set off" on a tour of Spain and Por- 
tugal and— ^ — " 

;'' You may spare yourself the pain of 
being minute in tth part of your recital. 
Father Bertrand/* said De ^ ofiterci, as I 
already am informed, that, under the name 
^fDefiarre, you were the companion of 

the 
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the Marquts in the seduction oC those m^ 
seraUe sbters, £lvim aiid Theresa de 
iDumont/' 

*' AstoBishiag !" exdatm^ the friar; 
'' how learned you this so carefully con^ 
cealed secret ? Ah ! if my guilt is so well 
known, who shall shield niy son from in^ 
famy> aild recover his birth*^rights from the 
power of the detested Bionvillef''' 

'* I will," replied the Count, compassion- 
ately.—" Compose yourself, therefore, 
fether; and be as^ui'ed that your penitence 
lias deeply affected me/' 

" Generous,* exalted Monterci," mur- 
mured the Father Bertrand, " how ill have 
I merited such goodness !--^But tell me, oh, 
tell me ! how did you become^ acquainted 
Vith my conduct towards those wretched 
sisters?" 

** The particulars of that affair were re- 
lated to me by ope of ^e servants y^ho had 
fillended ; you at the villa — l^y L^pez de 
Vegp/^ 

" I remeiftber the maiki well/' said the 
fiiar.— *'^ He discovered and came to me at 

Paris^ 
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Paris, and I intended to provide for him, 
but he suddenly quitted me, and since then 
I have, till this moment, been ignorant of 
all that rfelated to him. — But how did he 
introduce himself to you. Count ?" 

^' Accident threw him into my way," 
replied De Monterci. — '^ About five years 
ago, as I was one evening returning from 
Bayonne to my own chateau^ and attended 
by a single servant, we perceived a most 
wretched-looking object lying in a ditch 
by the road side, and uttering most piteous 
moans for assistance. I ordered my ser- 
vant to alight, and give some relief to the 
miserable mendicant, for %\xch he appeared 
to be ; but w^ soon found that he was un- 
able to move. But suffice it to say, as I 
was not far from my chateau, I had him 
conveyed thither, and placed under the 
care of my house-keeper. In a few days 
the man was better, and I, induced by hu- 
manity, went to the room where he lay, to 
see him. The moment he beheld me, he 
was apparently seized with a shivering fit, ' 

VOL. IV, H and. 
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and, in a. tone of affright, exclaimed — ^'''It 
is the Chevalier de Torville." 

'* With the intention of convincing him 
that he was mistaken, I drew near the bed, 
and he endeavoured to conceal his face. — ^I 
expostulated, and so earnestly begged him 
to explain-what he meant, by naming me 
De Torville, that, on a solemn promise of 
pardon, he declared, that although I might 
have forgotten him^ he well remembered 
tne ; and <hen proceeded to state his having 
resided with me and another gentleman at 
Lisbon. In fact, he fully related the par- 
ticulars relative to the seduction of Elvira 
and Theresa, and persisted in asserting, that 
I could be no other than the Chevalier dc 
Torville; and then confessed that he had 
stolen several very valuable jewels, and a 
large sum of money, from me at the villa. 

. '' This tale, you may be assured, excited 
in my mind the utmost amazement, and I 
again attempted to convince the man of 

his error. He looked incredulous, and 

« 

said^ with significance — ' You may wish. 

Monsieur, 
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Wonsieur, to deny all knowledge of this 
aflfair ; but I can prove to you, that I do 
not depend on my memory alone for a 
perfect recollection of you ;' and thus say- 
ing, he produt:ed a small ivory box^. which 
he put into my himd, with a sigh, adding — 
' This is all that remains of the valuables I 
purloined at the vrlla, and I was prevented 
parting with these, for fear the pictures 
might lead to. a discovery of my villainy/ 

" I opened the box, and, amid a small 
parcel of papers, found three miniature 
portraits. Tbe first I took out explained 
the whole myst^y to me, for it was a mi- 
niature of my supposed brother ; and when 
I reflected on the striking resiemblance be- 
tween myself and the Marquis, I no longer 
wondered at the mistake of the man, in 
supposing me to have been his former 
master. The second portrait was an ^exact 
likeness of yourself^ Father Bertrand ; and, 
as I instantly recollected you, I was at no 
further loss for deciding who had been the 
companion of the Marquis in the seduction 

H 2 of 
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of the sisters. The third picture was that 
of a fine young woman^ and I asked the 
man whom it represented ? ' Stirely Men- 
sieur knows that that picture is the likeness 
of Donna Elvira de Dumont. It was her 
first present to you. Monsieur, and you in 
return gave her a very beautiful diamond 
ring, which I wished to make my own, but 
she was too careful of that/ 

" Lopez de Vego now described the ring, 
and, by the setting, I was soon convinced 
tlwt it had indeed been given her, by the 
Marquis, as I perfectly remembered his 
having had such a ring. And now,. although 
I acknowledged that I had much about the 
same period been in Portugal, I once more 
attempted to convince Lope^ that I was not 
in reality the person he imagined me to be, 
but acknowledged that I kne^ the gentle- 
man for whom he had taken me. At length 
the man seemed to be convinced, and, Ixi 
reply to my questions respecting the fate 
of the deserted sisters, he told me that one 
had been taken away, but no one knew 

whither. 
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trhither, by her brother, and that the othejr 
had entered a convent of nuns, of the Order 
of Miserecordia, after having, with her 
Own hands, destroyed her infant son, and 
sworn a horrible oath of revenge on her 
seducer, shpuld she ever discover him. . 

^ It was in the midst of the confusion/ 
said Lopez, ' that 1 scraped together every 
valuable that I could find, and made ofF 
\vith them from the villa, but I learned 
what had become of the ladies before I 
left Lisbon. I proceeded to Paris, Mon- 
sieur,' continued Lopez, ^ thinking that 
city the best place to make a fortune in, 
by disposing of the stolen jewels ; but I 
had not been there a*day before I met the 
Chevalier de Barre, and then I thought 
what a fool I was, in running into the midst 
of danger, as both the Chevaliers 'were 
Frenchmen. So I told the Chevalier de 
Barre what had bj^come of the ladies, and 
then made oflTas fast as I could, and soon 
quitted France/ Lopez then gave a brief 

H 3 account 
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account of his travels and losses, till his ac^ 
cidental meeting with me. 

'^ The man had scarcely brought his 
little narrative to a conclusion, when I, 
perceiving him almost exhausted, left hira 
to compose himself alone, and retiring to 
my own chamber, began to examinje the- 
papers contained in the small ivory box. — 
They were letters which had passed between 
the ivlarquis and Elvira. Judge of my 
surprise and anger,, wlien I found one 
written in alj the fervour of passion, where- 
in the treacherous Marquis avowed to the 
deluded object bf his deceit, that his real 
name was Louis St. Viviers, younger son 1© 
the Marquis St. Viviers, of Dauphiny ; that 
he had quitted his'home on account of a 
family quarrel, but that, as soon as he 
should be reconciled to his father, he would 
take her to France, and make her his wife. 
Thus you perceive that the Marquis, by a 
cruel and artful device, affixed all the odium 
of his OM^Ti crime on my supposed name^ 

and 
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and had no doubt premeditated the deser-. 
tion of the unfortunate Elvira^ as he took 
such pains to avoid detection." 

*^This is most true/' observed Father 
Bertrand ; ^^ such was indeed St,. Viviers* inr- 
tention ; and, with remorse and shame I 
confess, that it was with my acquieacence 
that Jie called himself Louis ; for I ima- 
gined that you would never return to Dau- 
phiny ; and as we both, especially the 
Marquis, dreaded the vengeance of Elvira's 
brother, we supposed^ that by leading her 
to believe that Louis had been her seducer, 
we might avoid detection and trouble ; and 
indeed your singularly extreme likeness to 
the Marquis promised, in case of discovery^ 
ta aid our deception. But oh, this very 
presumption,, by the justice of Heaven,, 
laid the foundation of all th^ horrible 
events which Elvira has accomplished ; for 
had she never heard the name of St. Viviers, 
all might have been prevented." 

" You have doubtless heard of her attack^ 
upon me at Lisbon, father ?" 

H 4 ^ Attack t 
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'' Attack ! what attack ?'' cried the friaiV 
evincing, by his unfeigned amazement, 
that he was still a stranger to that event. 

The Count now related every particular 
of her visit to him at Lisbon ; when he had 
concluded, the friar said to St. Cr^ix — 
" Ah ! why did you not inform me or this^ 
circumstance ?" 

*' Because the Marquis, when I had dis- 
covered Garcio's remains in the vault, art- 
^ fully persuaded me that the Count was in 
reality guilty of the seduction of Elvira, and 
her brother's murder, and I did not chuse 
to proclaim his crimes." 

*' By my ignorance lof this. event, I have 
be^n led to aid Elvira's recent plans ; but 
how it happened I will inform you in the 
course of my narrative," said the friar : — ' 
" but may.I enquire what became of Lopez, 
and whether you undeceived .t,he frantic 
Elvira as to vour having been her seducer?" 

" In reply to your first question," said 
the Count, '^ I must inform you that Lopez 
died at my chateau ; and as, to the means 

by 
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by which Elvira discovered who was really 
her seducer, I am ignorant : from me, how- 
ever, she did not receive any information 
on the subject ; for during the first mo- 
ments of our short interview, I was so 
confounded, by her mistaking me as the 
object of her revenge,, that I had not 
power to attempt convincing her that I 
imagined jshe had been drawn into an error 
by my great resemblance to the Marquis ; 
and when I was recovering my recollec- 
tion, the stroke of her dagger put an end 
to all hopes of explanation. And even 
after she had wounded me, I permitted her, 
to escape, in the hope that she would rest 
satisfied with the vengeance which she 
would suppose she had accomplished on 
her seducer, and thus be excluded from the 
wish of perpetrating any further njischief. 

'' In this idea, however, I find I have 
been most fatally deceived. But the , 
troubles I have suffered since that period 
bad almost banished the Nun of Misere- 

H 5 cordia 
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cordia from my mind, till I beheld her 
here. 

■ '^ On the morning after I had been 
wounded by the nun, I was on the point of 
examining some of the letters which had 
passed betweeh her and the Marquis, and 
was just opening the ivory box with that 
intent, when the dreadful convulsion of 
nature, which has ruined Lisbon, occurred. 
But here my memory almost fails. I but 
barely recoHect that the horror I expe« 
rienced for my Adelaide's, fate was the 
most intense agony. From that moment, 
I lost all recollection. On the first dawn 
of returning re^on, I found I was in a 
cave, alone, and stretched on a bed, in an* 
obscure recess, dknly lighted by one lamp; 
My cry brought assistance. A. rough-look- 
ing, athletic figure approached my bed- 
side, and, in a voke of kindness, addressed 
me. 1 wildly enquired where I was — ^But 
I need not be minute on this subject; suf- 
fice it to say, that I soon found I was in a 

cave 
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cave of robbers, and that I had been- 
brought thither in a smuggling vessel, the 
master of which had been influenced by- 
gratitude and humanity, to make every 
effort to save my life. The moment I saw 
this man, I recognized in him a person ta 
whom I had rendered an essential service in 
Lisbon. He had been taken up for a 
robbery about three days before the earth- 
<)usike. The robbery had been committed 
in, the house of the nobleman with whom 
Presided, and from my having accidentally 
caught a glimpse of the robber in his re- 
treat, I was enabled to vouch that the 
ijmugglef was innocent, ais he by no means 
resembled the man whom I had seen. 

" When my first agonized recollections 
respecting my Adelaide had been in some 
degree abated, I learned from the humane 
smuggler, who, however^ gave me the rela- 
tion in a very confused manner, that he 
had found me lying lifeless amongst a heap 
of ruins ;. and, on instantly recollecting me, 
had me conveyed some miles from the 

H 6 town. 
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town, and put oh board his vessel^ 
which lay in a retired creek, beyond the 
castle of Belem. No sooner had I beeft 
brought pn board the vessel, than every 
method to recover me had been tried, and 
at length these efforts had succeeded, but 
my intellects seemed to be totally derang- 
ed. One of my arms had been broken — 
my wound wa^in a bad state, and I was al- 
together in so dangerous a way, that seve* 
ral weeks had elapsed before my preserver 
could entertain the least hope of my re- 
covery. 

V As soon as I became sensible of my 
situation, I entreated my rough benefactor 
to make every possible enquiry at Lisbon 
respecting my daughter and her lover ; for 
I W.3S myself utterly incapable of any ex- 
ertion, being still unable to turn in my 
bed. In a few days, I learned that my 
Adelaide had escaped all the horrors of that 
dreadful day at Lisbon, and had accom- 
panied the Count St. Croix to France, and 
that she was safe under the protection of 

5 her 
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her uncle, the Marquis St. Viviers, in Dau- 
phiny. I now proposed writing to my 
beloved child, but to this my smuggler 
friend could not agree, arguing in his de- 
fence, for refusing me liberty to do so, 
that I was in a cave belonging to men who 
were his friends, and who would run the 
risk of utter ruin, by any discovery of their 
retreat ; and as that must inevitably happen - 
if I were to write to my daughter or my 
friends, I must, of course, content myself 
with remaining silent,, till I should be able 
to travel, when I would be at liberty 
to go, as he thought they could rely on 
"my honour and gratitude not to be- 
tray them. In vain now were all my re- 
monstrances, entreaties, promises, and 
prayers. I was compelled to submit; for 
the smuggler would not run the hazard of 
betraying his friends. And now I soon 
began to rejoice that Adelaide was unac- 
quainted with my being still alive, as the 
anxiety of my mind so often threw me on 
the brink of the grave, that I almost ima- 
gined it would be cruel to inform her that 

I livedo 



r 



I 



158- NUN OF MlSEREGORDIAv 

I livedo when I was in daily expectation of 
death. Months rolled away, and still I 
lingered between life and death ; but still I. 
was attended with all the care that my situ- 
ation would permit One of the robbers,. 
a very young man, who was secretly much 
averse to a mode of life into which misfor- 
tune had driven him, was almost my con- 
stant attendant ; and, after a long interval, 
I began to cherish hopes of gaining his*- 
confidence, and of making him the instru- 
ment of my designs. The disgust to a rob- 
ber's life, and the fear of an ignominious 
death, in the mind of the young man,, 
aided my persuasions, and I prevailed upon- 
him to send offa letter for me to France; 
and this letter was addressed to my private 
agent at Bayonne, to whom I reyealed my 
i^tuation, and demanded his assistance in 
my liberation ; at the same time enjoining, 
hfm by no means to write either to the;/ 
Marquis St. Viviers, or my daughter, that I 
lived, as my health wts still in so precarious 
a state, that I was not certain that I could 
lo^g survive, and therefore did not chuse t<:k 

hazard 
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hazard awakening hopes in the bosom of 
my child and her lover^ which might ulti- 
Miately end in grievous disappointment. — ^ 
M. le Lug strictly, obeyed my direction, and 
in diie time I received an answer from him^ 
assuring me that I should soon be liberated 
from my unpleasant confinement. 

^^ When he arrived, which he did ia 
about a fortnight afterwards, he entered the 
hut, attended by a large party of troops;, 
hut none of the robbers, who were only 
five in number, my friendly one not in* 
eluded, as he never stirred abroad, wei:#. 
taken, as they happened to be out of the 
way when M. le Luc and the soldiers arrived.. 
'^ I was now, with Ranvirez, the name of 
my robber, removed from the hut,, and^ 
with much difficulty, conveyed to France ;. 
but alas ! the very moment we landed at 
St* Jean de Luz, I received another acci- 
'ijjl^nlal hurt in my arm, which coiifined me 
again to my bed. However, I dispatched 
Le Luc with a letter into Dauphiny, and, 
aftex a most distressing delay of above a 

fortnight. 
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fortnight, he returned with intelligence 
that the Marquis St. Viviers had quitted 
his castle, accompanied by his niece, and a 
Madame de Beauvais, for the chateau of 
that lady, which was situate not far from 
Tarbes. To this chateau Le J.uc again set 
off; but on reaching it, was peremptorily ' 
denied an interview with my daughter; 
and from s6me hints, which he gleaned 
from one of the servants; he found, that if 
he delivered his letter to any one but her- 
self, she wo6ld never receive it. Irreso- 
lute how to act, Le Luc proceeded to Bay- 
onne, and wrote from thence to me for 
instructions. But he had not been arrived 
at his house above an hour, when he re- 
ceived a letter from the Abbess of Santa 
Catherina, a convent situated at no great 
distance from .the castle of St. Croix, the 
residence of my dear young friend, the 
Count ; and, as this letter informed hirti 
that the business on which the Abbess 
wished to see him related entirely to Ma- 
demoiselle St, Viviers, Le Luc of course 

hastened 
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ttastened thither immediately. On arriving' 
at the convent, he learned the real situa- 
tion of my daughter, the death of her lover^ 
and the resolve of the Marquis to compel 
her into a marriage with himself; and 
that he had likewise proved her to be the 
daughter of the Count de Monterci. Le 
Luc could not doubt the veracity of this 
account, for I had many years back con- 
fided to him who I really was ; and he per- 
ceived that it would be much better to 
withdraw my daughter by a stratagem from 
the power of the Marquis/ than to involve 
m« in along, and perhaps dangerous quar- 
rel, with so unprincipled a man. In this 
idea he was also encouraged and supported 
by the good Abbess. But alas ! this little 
plot failed ; and Le Luc, after having car- 
ried off Adelaide, was pursued. She was 
taken from him, and the poor fellow was 
left, desperately wounded, to feel all the 
agonies of disappointment. A pistol half 
had perforated^ his right shoulder, and he 
could not hold a pen : nor was this^ all ; 

for 
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. ^fbr the anxiety of his mind soon threw hinr 
into such a feverish state, that his life was" 
for many days despaired of, and some 
weeks elapsied ere he was'jn the least de- 
gree recovered. At length, after expe- 
riencing the utmost uneasiness and terror 
which a parent could endure, I received a 
letter from the Abbess of Santa Catherina, 
cautiously informing me of my daughter's 

. situation, and the disasters of Le Luc, and 
containing, offers of assistance in any mea- 
sure I should think proper to pursue, in 
order to recover my child. This letter 
threw me into a relapse, from which I very 
narrowly escaped with life ; but the mo- 
ment I could hold a pen, I wrote to St 
Viviers, commanding him to restore me 
my daughter, unless he wished me to have 
recourse to the laws of my country for re- 
dress. Judge my surprise, on receiving a 
most speciously kind and polite reply, in-^ 
forming me that my Adelaide was then too 
much indisposed to te able to travel, but 
tbatske had been made acquainted with 

my 
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ray being still in existence, and was most 
tenderly impatient to behold me. En*- 
closecf was a letter, which I then supposed. 
to have been written by my dear girl her- 
self; for it was so excellent a forgery, that 
even I could not detect itsfallacy,.aUhough 
I was astonished at finding it half filled with 
encomiums on the Marquis,, and a timid 
request for permissioa to give him her 
hand. She then proceeded to regret that 
the ardent passion of the Marquis had in- 
duced him to pursue and take her from M^ 
le Luc, who, however, had not declared 
that he intended carrying her to the arms 
ofher dear father, as was. doubtless his in- 
tention ; for, had the Marquis been in- 
formed of such a design,, he would himself 
have instantly conducted her to my arras. 

" The death of the Count St. Croix was 
MOW delicately touched upon ; and indeed 
the whole style of the letter, except in the 
instance of asking permission to wed the 
Marquis, was so exactly resembling that of 
my Adelaide^, thai I could not avoid giving 

full 
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full credit to it, althoiigh I was utterly cofi- 
foun(led> 1)7 th6 contradictory account 
from the Abbess of Santa Catherina. How- 
ever, I could only conclude that the good 
Abbess was in' an error ; and under this 
idea,- I wrote back to the Marquis and 
Adelaide, informing both that I would be 
At the castle in a short time, and should, on 
Iny arrival, pay attention to the projected 
.union. In this, however, 1 used some eva- 
sion ; for I was determined that Adelaide 
should never give her hand to such a man 
as the Marquis. 

"I nqw set out to travel by easy stages 
into Dauphiny, but my health would not 
permit me to travel every day; and these 
unavoidable delays greatly retarded my 
proceeding ; but thank Heaven I arrived 
in time, although I had nearly been thrown 
into a sick-bed again, by my accidentally 
meeting the Count St. Croix in an inn at 
Grenoble. I scarcely need mention my 
amazement, on beholding this 4,ear youth, 
whom I had mourned as dead ; but it would 

be 
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l^e impossible to describe the least part of 
what I felt, when he unfolded to me a tal^, 
which but too well proved that I was the 
most credulous of dupes, and that my Ade- 
laide was indeed suffering the mosf singular 
and, dreadful persecutions. Suffice it to 
say, that I instantly called in the assistance 
pf the Magistrates at Grenobje, and, with 
the Count St. Croix, hastened hither, 
where^ you are not to learn> father, that I 
arrived in a most critical moment/' 



CHAR 
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Jr OR some minutes after the Count had 
concluded his little narrative, the friar did 
not reply ; but at length he said — " Your 
relation. Count de Monterci, most fully 
evinces the superintending care of Provi- 
•dence. Alas ! mine will as certainly prove 
the justice of that all-wise "Power, who 
frequently makes the guilty their own 
chastlsers. During your narrative. Count, 
you have never once mentioned the fate of 
the unfortunate Garcio, the brother of those 
ruined sisters/* 

*' My silence on that horrible subject, 
father, proceeded from a wish of not irri- 
tating your feelings." 

''You 
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•^^ Yqu are then acquainted with his 
Tate ?'*said Father Bertrand. 
- ^'1 have been informed by the Count St. 
Croix that the remains of Don Garcio lie 
mouldering in a vault beneath the castle, 
and of the infamous attempt to affix the 
guilt of that deed on me; but I am still 
unacquainted with the manner of his death, 
although I am assured that he fell by the 
hand of St. Viviers. * Is it not so ?" . 

" It is/' replied the friar, with a deep 
groan, while the cold damps of death seem- 
ed to overspread his features. 

Affected by the sad state of this wretched 
man, the Count de Monterci presented 
him a glass of wine from a decanter on the 
table ; and having swaUowed a small por- 
tion of it hmself, and perceived that the 
friar was much revived by the salutary 
draught, the Count returned to his seal, 
while Bertrand resumed his discourse. 

*' Ordained the recorder of my own 
crimes, I feel I must not delay to enter on 

the 
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the dreadful task, lest I soon lose the power 
of explaining what you should know. 

*^ I was in Paris when Garcio arrived 
there in search of his sisters' seducers, and, 
by means of a servant, since dead, he sue- 
ceeded in discovering me. We fought, 
and I was ,wounded : Garcio fled to take 
vengeance on iSt. Viviers. Ah ! he never 
returned. The confinement which, on my 
part, followed the duel, saved me from fur- 
ther guilt. Penitence entered my soul, 
and a full, but agonising conviction af 
my guilt, led to my reformation. I wrote 
to St. Viviers, and warned him that I had 
heard that Elvira had vowed a terrible re- 
venge. Ah ! little did I then suppose that 
I should assist in its completion. I retired 
into a monastery, that stood in a most re- 
mote situation, where I remained foi*a few 
years, till having conceived an idea, that 
were I residing near St. Viviers castle, I 
might possibly succeed in leading its Lord 
to repentance, I made interest to remove 

to 
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to one within this vicinity; and soon after 
I arrived in this convent, I wrote to 
Bionville, who imagined I was gone abroad, 
and who had the entire management of all 
my estates. When this monster came to 
me, and discovered that I was labouring 
under all the terrible inflictions of a 
^uilt-stained conscience, and that I wished 
to establish the legality of my son^s birth, 
and resign my estates to this dear child; he 
swore, that ff I put such an intention into 
practice, that be would find the nieans of , 
depriving me of all power of daing so, by 
taking secure measures for bringing me to 
justice for the murder of Durancy, and 
thus effectually punish me, and destroy my 
proud hopes of leaving a fair name to my 
posterity. In fine, he declared, tbat no- 
thing would satisfy him, but being allowed 
to retain the management of the estates till 
his death, at which time he would take care 
that they showld be ensured to my son, 
whom he said he should still rear as an 
orphan,^ and who should not learn other- 
voL, IV. . I wise. 
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wise^ till the death of his guardian should 
at once reveal to him his real dignity, and 
put him into possession of his inheritance. 
To these terms, the dread of loading my 
child with infamy, by the publication of 
his father's crimes, compelled me to assent : 
yet Lhave not, in this respect, suffered so 
severely as I dreaded ; for my Valmont 
has been trained in every virtue. But par- 
don me. Count; I wander from the sub- 
ject that I meant to continue to you. — 
After this arrangement with Bionvilte, I 
occasionally saw the Marquis^ but he was 
now too systematically depraved to suffer 
me to indulge a hope of yet reclaiming 
him( but as I was well acquainted with 
many strange peculiarities in his temper 
and opinions, I ventured to form a little 
plan for awakening him to some reflection, 
and which I carried into execution, with 
the assistance of Jaques, the old porter of 
the castle ; and, as a dreadful penance for 
my own sin, I condemned myself to assume 
the habit of Durancy, and steal at mid- 
night 
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friglit to the bed orf the Marqiiis. Oh ! it 
M^as a df eadful pefnaince. imagine, if yotl 
tan, tny feelings, when arrayed as the mati. 
Whoift my *ewrt bands; had precipitated 
int<> e^efnity, with a deep wound figured 
on my Hrrealst^ awd a VisoV which I had 
paints froni tatttiOty, but ah ! from the 
TecoUectiott o{ features so terriflcalJy imi^-^ 
pressed apon my memory, that the resem- 
hhintt was most striking ! In this guise I 
otie liigbt entered the sleepitig-roant of the 
Marquis, by a* sliding pannel, which wis 
unknown to hirti. A night lamp bnrned 
in his room. I st0(B^ at the foot of the 
hed, and an invohmtary groan I uttered 
disturbed his restless slumber. Oh ! what 
iiorror and detraction slsized tny soul, 
when, instead of looking upoifi me, he arosb 
from his bed, and walked hastily across the 
room, and taking up th6 lamp from the 
wide hearth, looked ^aCantly in the flame, 
and b^an to talk in iSuch a manner, as 
evinced that he was still asleej), arid speak* 
ing in that insensible state ; l)ut thi& words 

1 2 ho 
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Jie littered were every one of them daggers 
lo my soul ; foi in his fantastic wander- 
ings he confessed that Garcio had sought 
him at^tbe castle, and that they had fought; 
that the unhappy young man had been 
most unfairly treated; and that hiis ramains 
•were concealed in the vaults, togeihea* with 
a quantity of jewels, whicb he had had 
about him when he entered tlve castle. — I 
know not how I survived this blow ; but 
at tlie moment I was feebly retreating, St 
Viviers awoke, and saw me. He shrinked, 
and mildly pronouncing the name of Du" 
rancy^ fell lifeless on his bed, while I 
escaped through the pannel. When I re- 
coviert^d from the shock T had received, I 
felt some little consolation in the idea, 
that my figure bad considerably alarmed 
him, and I could not avoid indulging a 
faint hope, that, by awakening his con- 
science, I might prepare the way for lead- 
ing him back from those paths of vice into 
which I had but too successfully lured him. 
" The vejy first opportunity I could 

find. 
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ffnJ, I secretly explored the vaults of the 
castle^ and there, alas ! I found a fatal con- 
firmation of poor Garcio's fate. But front 
the moment I had appeared in the apart- 
ment of the Marquis^ in the guise of Du- 
rancy, he became evidently altered, and! 
^vas never afterwards observed to be so 
passionate or sa gay as he had been, when: 
out of the sight of his lady, whom he cer- 
tainly treated with a degree of delicacy and 
propriety which redotinded to his credit. 
Every annual return of Durancy's death; 
for some years, I now appeared in some 
part of the castle ; but as I always seemed 
to come from the suite of rooms in which 
fee had been killed, it was soon reported 
that they were dreadfully haunted, there- 
fore no person would sleep in them, till the 
Marquis, hoping to crush the report, pre- 
pared them for.M^denioiselle de Moiiterci, 
and she occupied them for a few nights^ 
till Jaques, having informed me that the 
Marquis had conceived a most violent pas- 
fiioa far Mademoiselle, and as I but too 

1 3 truly: 



174 KITN tf MiSfiBECOllBU. 

truly feared that no consideration would 
deter him from indulging it^ I now resolved 
to present myself before the young lady, 
as the supposed spectre^ and warn the 
lovely artless being to fly from the tyranny 
of her uncle ; for such she supposed him 
to be. To accomplish my designs^ how- 
ever, it was necessary that I should have ait 
accomplice in the execution of them ; and 
I soon resolved on making old Jaques my 
agent in this business. Alis ! shall I con*» 
fess, that my coward fears of the Marquis 
and Bionville induced me to take all these 
precautions, to conceal my having inter- 
fered Jn the business* To Jaques, on 
whom I well knew I might implicitly rely, 
1 fully revealed my wishes of serving his 
dear Count Louis's daughter ; and this ge^ 
nerous faithful domestic most joyfully 
agreed to stand forward, in case of dis- 
covery, as the ostensible actor in the plan. 
But as I knew that the old man could not so 
well execute what I desired tp do, as I my- 
self collide I resolved on appointing a meet- 
ing 
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ing with the Count St. Croix after mid- 
ni^ht^ in an uninhabit^ed and dilapidated 
part of the castle ; and then, under the 
figure of Durancy, (for I feared to meet 
him in my own person) warn him instant- 
ly to take his Adelaide from St. Viviers. 

'^ I accordingly wrote a note, requesting 
thfe Count to meet a secret friend at mid- 
night; and, as he supposed that it was 
Jaqueshe was to meet, he hesitated not in 
promising to keep the appointment. But 
as I feared that should he be accidentally 
seen by any of the domestics, whom chance 
might keep up till a late hour, I directed 
him to disguise himself in a dress, which he 
would find in the uninhabited chambers on 
the North corridor. AJas ! this dress had 
belonged to Durancy ; and the one that I 
wore, when assuming the form of that un^ 
. fortunate young man, was the exact coun- 
terpart, which I had longsince pitecured for 
my purpose. At half after twelve, after 
having first visited the apartment of the 
Marquis, I wa^ to meet the Count, and I 

1 4 was 
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was just going^o the appointed spot, when 
I recollected; that by passing through Ma- 
demoiselle Adelaide's room, I might not 
pnly arrive much earlier at the part of the 
castle where I was going, Bnt that the sight 
of my ghastly figure, should she be awake, 
might assist in terrifying her froni the 
castle ; and being perfectly well acquaint- 
ed with all the secret openings af the 
rooms^ I entered her apartments, and ap- 
peared before your daughter and a young 
English lady, who, at that time, slept with 
her. They were busily employed in read- 
ing a warning billet, which I had written 
to the Count. I stole near the bed — my 
hand was stained red, in imitation of Du- 
rancy's blood-dyed fingers. I passed my 
hand rapidty over the billet, and then 
glided away ; but I had a very narrow 
escape, from the courageous pursuit of the 
amiaWc young Englishwoman. I soon 
reached the passage, in which the Count 
was to wait for me. He was more awe- 
struck than I expected by my figure ; and 

several 
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several involuntary words, expressive of 
surprise, which he uttered, evinced, that in 
me he did not suppose he beheld the secret 
friend who had appointicd to meet him.— - 
To impress His mind more deeply with the 
idea that 1 was a supernatural being, I led 
him through innumerable passages, and ap 
■various staircases, till the fi^ncied sound of 
"voices near us terrified me into Suddenly 
resolving on avoiding whoever was ap- 
proaching, by passing through a room 
which had a slidfng pannel opening into the 
gallery in which we were. Judge my 
astonishment, on finding De Valmont the 
occupier of that room. I fled out another 
way with precipitation. Soon I heard the 
young men pursuing my footsteps; My 
fear of being discovered by my son, to 
whom I could not explain my motives, gave 
speed to my flight; but ere I reached a 
long subteiTaneous passage, into which the 
-Stone-steps J had so hastily descended, led, 
I was nearly overtaken : still they followed 
me through the passages^jhe vaults, and a 

I-& dungeon^ 
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dungeon^ till at length the dread of being 
(onipelled to speak before De Valmont^ 
urging the nec^ity of instantly concealing 
myself, I suddenly shrunk into a deep 
dopr*w^y, and^ by means of a chemical 
preparation^ vhicb I always carried about 
me^ for the purpose of terri(ying any of the 
^ervants^ should they ever have the courage 
to follow me^ I enveloped myself in flame 
a/id smQk&, and slipped away unperceived ; 
while the young men^ supposing that I had 
parsed throi^gh the door^ t. undered in vain 
for admittance at it. At/^^ngth, w^earied 
with unavailing efforts, they desisted, and 
rcttreated, I was not far off/ I heard their 
receding st^ps^ and came forward to watch 
the^ 4^Pf(rt. I soon discovered that they 
Had missed their way ; but I was some time 
^re I could decide which way they had 
gone. With what horror did I at last ?pn-! 
jectqre that they had taken a passage that 
led directly to the vault where lay the re* 
mains of Gaircip. } fol]o>Y?d» aipd entered 
tjbe yayk. They h^ discovered ;3lL I 

uttered 
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uttered a groan of agony, and retreated.-*** 
I instantly threw aside my disguise^ and re^ 
turned to my convent, where I felt Hi. — p 
Before I recovered, I heard of the intended 
speedy nuplkls of Mademoiselle and; the 
Count. Bat this I did not see take place^^ 
as I was sent on a journey into Gasconyi 
on some business belonging ta my convents 
I was on m^y return, when passing tSxroogh 
the town of St. Maxiofrin, I heard of ^i^ 
Count St. Croix's dtsCrea8e& from the Upm 
of his treacherous servant ; and I too weH 
supposed that he wa^ a victim to the designs 
©f St. Viviers. Concluding fi^srl thence 
that your daughter'ssituation must be dan**^ 
gerou8> I hastened home ;. and after dis^ 
patching the concerns of niy journey, set 
about devising some plana for her relief.— « 
To gain the confidence of the Msrquis; by 
aflfbcting to approve hi& plans, seemed now 
my on4y resource to serve the young lady. 
This dissimulation was cert&inly^ blameable^^ 
but it could not be avoided; and I so well 
succeeded in my artifice, that Pwas^sooh 

1 6 appointed 
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appointed the Marquis St, Viviers' cout- 
fessor. In this character. Mademoiselle dc 
Monterci first beheld me, and I endeavour- 
ed to catch, the first opportunity of assuring 
her of my wishes to serve her. That my. 
. son De Valmont had been ardently desirous 
of releasing Mademoiselle from the power 
of the Marquis, I well knew; and could he 
have effected his design without injuring 
himself, I should have been satisfied with 
his attempts to that purpose ; but such was 
not the case ; and I well knew that I alone 
" had power to serve her effectually: yet 
oil ! at the same time that I desired to save 
her from impending ruin, I was kept iiv 
continual hesitation and dread, by my sla^ 
Vish fears of discovery, and ef being ex- 
posed to all the rage and vengeance of St. 
Viviers and Bionville. But while I thus 
deliberated, a circumstance that had oc- 
curred was frequently tempting me to fly 
from the castle ; for Theresa de Dumont^ 
now Madame de Beauvais, htid arrived 
there on a visit to the Marchioness, to whom 

she 
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she cfeimed some distant affinity. I had 
some years before heard of her leaving the 
convent in which she had been placed by 
her brother, and the Marquis had often 
boasted to me of the success he had met 
with, in deceiving her respecting his being 
the seducer of her sister, and had as fre- 
quently sworn that I was so much altered^ 
that it would be impossible for her to re- 
collect me, if we should.happen to meet in 
the castle. But notwithstanding all -this, I 
should never have voluntarily ventured 
into her presence, had I not met her acci- 
dentally one morning in the great hall. — 
- She was so littlje changed^ that I instantly 
knew her;, but she addressed me with the 
air of one who supposes they are speaking 
to a perfect stranger ; and as my coiil was 
rather thrown back, I was now indeed con^ 
vinced that sorrow had sufficiently altered 
my features to prevent all possible fear of 
discovery, and therefore I no longer hesi^ 
tated to visit at the castle, whenever I had 
occasion. My conduct in this particular 

must 
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must doubtless seem extraordina^y ; but to 
confess the truth, I never had felt extreme 
compunction forjthe seduction of Theresa* 
whose- levity of manner, and light prin- 
ciples, were so exactly calculated 1o lead 
her astray, that I had not found the least 
difficulty in persuading her to quit with 
me her father's house. My ideas of Elvira 
were very dissimilar ; for both myself and 
the Marquis had spared no extent of arti- 
fice or expenc^ to delude her. She was 
proud and malignant; but her ideas of 
female honour were such as became her 
sex ; an<l at those very moments when I 
was aiding St. Viviers to ensnare her, I re- 
peatedly warned hitn that she was not of a 
disposition to suffer desertion with patience 
or resignation. — But to return txy my nar- 
rative. I still continued to visit at the 
castle, irresolutely desirous of, and fearing 
to exert myself an behalf of Mademoiselle 
de Monterci. One morning, while I \^as 
sitting with the Marquis in his cabinet^ he, 
mentioned something refetive to an at* 

tempted 
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tempted escape of Mademoiselle 4e Mon- 
terci^ in which she was to have been aided 
and accompanied by De Valmont; but 
having been disappointed in this plan, she 
was more than ever a prisoner ; and the 
Chevalier de Valmont had been sent by 
his guardian to join his regiment. 

'^ The situation of my son was at this, 
time most peculiarly distressing to me. He 
"was in love with the young English friend 
of Mademoiselle de Monterci; and this 
young lady was also much admired by 
Bionville. I dared not interfere. The cruel 
Bionville had never suffered me to reveal, 
myself to my son ; and this wasr not a mo-, 
xnent to attempt any thing of the kind. I 
sighed, and replied not to the account the 
Marquis gave me of the defeated attempt: 
at escape ; but as, in the course of his con- 
versation, bespoke of some singularities 
to be seen in the ancient subterranean pas* 
sages through which my son had led the 
young lady, when, attempting to take hep 
from the castle^ my curiosity was raised.; 

and 
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and on fhe night following I went to ex- 
plore the subterranean. 

'' I certainly found much to interest me^ 
iti the rude and extremely ancient sculp- 
ture which adorned this place ; bift as P 
was 'wandering through this labyrinth of 
avenues, I suddenly encountered a ghastly 
fcmaleform, clothed in- the grey habit of a 
nun. We suddenly met at the abrupt^ 
a^ngle of a passage. I paused, and gazed' 
on the haggard features of this nocturnal) 
wanderer, in terror and amazement^ and* 
fancied that she regarded me in return with 
a look which seemed to imply a^^knowledge 
of my countenance. Intuitive apprehen- 
sion whispered to me it was Elvira. Uncon* 
sciously I uttered this aloud. A horrible 
smile now overspread her pallid counte* 
nance, and, in a voice which filFed me with* 
dismay^ she muttered — ^ And thou art De 
Barre ! where is my ruined sister ?' 

*^ My confusion and horror deprived mc 
of the power of replying. My silence-she^ 
interpreted into a sense I did not intend — 

foe 
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for she immediately added—* She is dead, 
I suppose ; Theresa is then no more ; but 
I accuse you not of her death. I know 
that my brother took her to a convent of 
penitents : perhaps she was a penitent T 
And she is dead. I was long ignorant of 
the fate of that brother/ 

^^^^ Scarcely recovered from my dismay, 
I uttered some incoherences, which con- 

■y ■' * ♦^ ^ • 

firmedjlte riuh in the idea of her sister's 
being really dead ; and when afterwards I 
reflected on this pointy I did not undeceive 
her, thinking it of no service to let her 
know that Theresa had lived a'life of un- 
repentant gaiety. But to return. — Her 
words respecting the fate of her brother 
impressed my soul with renewed afarm, and 
again I sunk into a silence of horror. For 
some moments we continued gazing on 
each other. Vacant and wildas must have 
been my ideas ait this moment, I yet per- 
ceived the keen penetrating glance of the 
nun fixed on me ; alid, after a short pause, 
she again exclaimed, in excessive agitaiibn> 

'And 
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~*^ And you, Pe B^rre, what do yoti 
here ?* 

^' I scarce need say with what consterna-' 
lion I heard her again pronounce the 
name she had known rae by at Lisbon. — 
For some minutes, I was -too much con- 
founded to be abje to reply ; but at length 
I falteringly said, that my motives for 
visiting the vaults were such as piety and 
penitence would justify, and hoped that 
her object was equally pure. 

'- Oh yes,* she replied, with a ghastly 
smile.-^' What btil a justiHable cause 
could have brought me hither ?— Follow 
me,' she added, ' and I will discover to you 
my motive for being in these vaults, if 
indeed you are still a stranger to it/ 

•' Irresistibly impelled, I followed her 
steps down several windidg passages and 
long avenues, till we reached the vaults 
where 1 too well knew the remains of Gar- 
fCio rested, I now almost anticipated her 
intention ; but i was not the less shocked, 
when she displaced several of the stones, 

which 



* 

%iiich half concealed the inouldered form 
from view^ and^ with a look which would 
have struck the dart of death to the heart of 
guilt, cried — * Behold the remains of ray 
murdered brother — my generous^ noble 
Garcio — fell he not by th^ hands of assas- 
sins, and did not De^ Barre aid the horrible 
deed ?' ' ' , 

" Most solemnly I th^n denied having 
had any share in that base act, and Elvira ' 
seemed to credit my asseverations. Silent* 
ly she sat down at the feet of the skeleton, 
and began to weep bitterly. I placed my* 
self beside her, and my tears flowed with 
her's, evincing at once the sincerity of my 
repentance^ and the excess pf my grief.— 
After a short iimf^ she suddenly turned to^ 
wards me, and eyeing me with ^ look which 
expressed scrutiny and doubt, said — ' You 
are then a penitent. . As such is the case, I 
have nothing to urge against your former 
conduct. But how is it, that while wearing 
the holy garb of religion, you suffer the 

companioa 
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companion of your crimes to continue ia 
the lost state in which he still exists ?* 

'^ I replied, that there was nothing on 
earth that I so ardently desired as the Mar- 
quis's conversion and reform. 

' Evince the truth of this, by aiding my 
plans, then/ said the ntm. 

' I cannot aid the plans that are formed 
HI malice, the end of which is revenge, 
and perhaps murder. I am informed of 
your vow, Elvira, and I but too truly fear 
that you are here only with a design of 
executing it/ 

'^ Were such the case,* replied the de- 
ceitful nun, without hesitation, ' the death- 
of St. Viviers would be but a just revenge. 
But it is not so ; for I am come to awaken* 
him to repentance, and to expire in the 
presence of the only man whom I have 
ever loved. I forgive him all ; and* I now^ 
only wish him to know the force and ex- 
tent of the feelings with which- F ant at pre- 
sent inspired." 

^ There 
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'*' There was so much* seeming sincerity 
and sorrow in the manner of Elvira, as she 
spoke, that I became deeply affected, and, 
without much reflection, said that I would 
aid any little plan she might form for the 
Teformatlon of the Marquis, provided this 
.plan appeared. to be innocent/' . 

^' An eager and wild joy, which now 
'^sparkled in the sunken eyes of Elvira, . 
might, if I had not been fatally blind to her 
xeal feelings, •convinced me ^hat she secretly 
aieditated deeds of horror ; but ah ! I did 
not suspect her ; and, on her sacredly vow- 
ing that she had nothing blameable in view^ 
J again promised my assistance^ and de- 
manded an account of what she wished to 
do. ' 

'' The night was tpo far spent, she said^ 
lo suffer her to enter into details; but 
that if I would meet her on the following 
one, she would faithfully reveal to me all 
her wishes and designs. 

'' I promised, and wq separated. On the 
next night I was exact to my. appointment. 

I met 



I met her in ihe vanity md in sileiice she 
led m« fo a cell at the end of a long antique 
pa^age^ and here t found <hat she had a 
bed of rushes^ ^i^ old chair^ paf^t df a tabl<;^ 
on which stood soitle witie^ j^]1»visions> and 
a lamp. When we had em^t-^di she care^ 
fully closed the ii^on-plaled doof^ tiaying — 
' This, you see^ is itiy i^esidene^. Here I 
have been concealed for some timte ; a^d I 
have a friend who su j^plfe«f tiM^ with ^ that 
I have occasion for — a jW6t Iad> whofft I 
brought with me frotti l^ortogal, and who 
now is restored to art infirth anfd bdple^ 
old parent, who lives in* a hut about ten 
paces front the wafls of the castJe, Aear the 
ruined chapel, and from a spot riear tbis hut 
you may dfscend into a subterranean paB*^ 
sao:e. which leads into these dff eart vaults. — 
In this cell I m^ah to pate aH the remairi- 
ing day^ of my life. The ruin of Lisbon, 
In which I am supposed to have peri^hfcd, . 
leaves me at liberty to devote my life to 
solitary prayer and pt'njtnce ; atfd can I 
better employ my fe^v remaining yea«, 
5 than 



\ 
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Aan in mingling with my devotions the 
thost strenuous efforts to reclaim the guilty 
St. Viviers ? I can panion ; wherefore, 
then, should I not seek to serve him ? But 
for my vain credulity, he had not had an op- 
portunity of niTofving me in ruin, and of 
destroying' my brother — I then was the only 
proper object of condemnation/' 

*^ WitK these, and similar expressions, 
the artful nun ted me into a fixed belief 
that she desired only to stiatch St. Viviers 
from perdition. Under this erroneous opi- 
nion, Ilistened with attentive complacency, 
when she proposed a plan similar to that in 
which I had long been in the practice — ^that 
is, o^ appearing at midnight in the cham- 
ber of the Marquis/ as the shade of the 
murdered Garcio. But as I feared that the 
visits of two apparently supernatural beings 
might excite suspicions in the mind of St. 
Viviers, which might lead to a discovery of 
fte deception, I told her that she had better 
a&sume a habit and mask which I would pro- 

<?ure for her, aod which I was sure would 

as 
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^s"much affect the Marquis as the shade of 
Garcio could do. She was now exceeding- 
ly curious to learn the story of the person 
she was to represent; but I was inflexibly 
silent on the subject, and at length she was 
forced to submit to my retaining my secret, 
and to be content with ra,y assurances of 
fidelity and silence as to herself. x 

'^ When we parted, I made her a sincere 
promise of brii^ging her the before-men- 
tioned mask and habit on my next visit ; 
bat when I returned to my convent, and 
reflected on the affair, I cpuld not avoid 
feeling involuntary suspicions of the real 
designs of Elvira ; and trembling at the 
suggestions of these suspicions, I came to a 
determination not to suffer her to enter 
the presence of the Marquis, till I was well 
assured that she had no sinister views. 

^' Thus resolved, I went to the cell of 
Elvira on the following nighty and there, 
frankly informing her of my suspicions, 
and that! deemed every precaution essen- 
tial, I said that I could not assist her to see 

the 
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tbe Marquis till after she had^ by some 
weeks patient residence in the solitude of 
her gloomy cell^ evinced to roe that a 
really pious zeal for the conversion of St. 
Viviers was indeed the only naotive of her 
wishing to behold him. Elvira was pal- 
pably disappointed ; but I percei-ved not 
any signs of hidden rage^ nor the usual 
tokens of secret malice, in either her looks 
or words. She warmly expatiated on my 
doubts, but at length assented to my pro- 
posed trial of her intentions, and promised 
to remain a penitent inhabitant of the 
vaults till I should chuse to suffer her , to at- 
tempt the ejtecution of her little plan. I 
-now promised to furnish her witii such 
convenienciei?^ as I imagined would render 
feer cell a less uncomfortable habitation^ 
and she accepted4hese offers with ao air of 
gratit|ide and resignation, which removed 
half my doubts as :to the sincerity of her 
being a penitent. . 

*' On the day following, I fulfilled my 
promise ; and^ on leaving her, took care to 

VOL, IV. K close 
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close the interior bolts of a strong irofl 
grate, which barred the termination of the 
long subterranean passajjie that leads from 
the vaults directly under the castle, to the 
cell in which she had fixed her abode ; a 
precaiition that I thought necessary to keep 
her to the performance of her promise, of 
not attempting to enter the castle without 
my permission. . 

'^ Twod^s after this arrangement, I\^s 
deputed by the superior of my convent to 
take a journey to St. Maximin, on some 
, important affairs relative to- our order; 
and in this journey I discovered the plot 
which the Marquis had executed against 
the liberty of the Count St. Groix, who 
at this period was attacked by hired ruf- 
* - fiaftis, on his road to Toulon, and privately 
brought back to the castle, to be confined 
in the turret; but this circumstance. Count 
de Monterci, you are already acquainted 
with, I think.'' 

The Count* de Monterci, who was all 
n to the relation of the friar, now 

bo5^d 
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bowed a silent afikmative, and. Bertrarid 
proceeded. 

'' On my return to the castle^ I took the 
v6ry first opportunity of letting St. Viviers 
know that I was aware that the Count St. 
Croix was in his power, and, after some 
slight denials, he at, length confessed that 
I was right. I then expatiated on the im- 
prudence of ah act from which such dange- 
rous consequences might result; but St. 
Viviers, blinded by jealous rage, would 
not listen to my representations, and swore 
that St. Cfoix should continue his prisoner, 
till Adelaide could be brought to attend to 
his own most dishonourable passion. Yoii 
tremble. Count — just indignation at the 
mention of such base intentions^ irritates 
your feelings: but ah! consider that the 
unfortunate being who was guilty of this, 
is now gone to answer for his crimes at a 
tribunal, from whence there is no apj)eal/' 
The friar shuddered, and uttering a deep 
sigh, continued — '' Finding that all my re- 
jpresen tat ions to induce the Marquis to re- 

X 3 lease 
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lease the Count were utterly unavailing^ 1 
quitted him, and proceeded to the cell 
tvhere I had left Elvira. She was gone ; 
nor was there the least trace left |6f her 
ha\nng ever been therel Dismayed and 
confounded, by a discovery which <l^eemed 
to imply that my suspicions of her guilty 
intentions were well founded,! returned 
to my convent^ and passed the night in re- 
flecting on what could be done to prevent 
the possibility of her putting any further 
schemes of malice into practice. But re- 
flection soon convinced me that I was 
powerless, as I neither knew whither she had 
retreated, nor how to discover her ; and to 
confess the truth, I suffered no small ap- 
prehension, that should I take any measures 
to find her out, she might, in revenge, ex- 
pose me as a partner in the murder of her 
brother, and thus render unavailing all the 
precautions which I had taken to save my" 
self from infamy, and my son from disgrace 
and ruin. These fears, I now too well per- 
ceive, were both criminal and weak^ buL 

they 
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(hey swayed me entir«ty/.and induced mey 
in a degree-, to tolerate X^^me scenes of vil- 
lainy which I shoiltd have boUly exposed 
to pimishment. This my conscience 
loudly told me ; and, in order to silence 
this watchful monitor, I resolved to persist 
in my plan of saving Adelaide from the 
schemes of the Marquis, and finally to give 
Hberty to St. Croix, and restore the lovers 
to each other. But alas ! although my in- 
tentions were in favour of Adelaide and St, 
Croix, I had scarcely courage to venture 
involving myself in any danger to serve 
them ; and I was also tormented by the 
dread that Elvira had only quitted the castle 
to appeal to the laws of France against the 
assassins of her brother ; and thus, in daily 
apprehension of being arrested as ^n ac- 
complice of the Marquis, I had little incli- 
nation at that timqr to attend to any thing 
but my own preservation. It may seem 
singular that I did not acquaint St. Viviers. 
with Elvira's being still in existence, and oi 
what had occurred in the vaults, but I too 

K 3 much 
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mitch dreaded the IMpatient irrkability of 
his temper^ to iirfkilge any hope that he 
would proceed with caution and prtidence 
in the aflair, as well as that I felt ^ertintl 
that a violent cuar^el must ensue> when he 
should learn that I had conceateJ her being 
in the csstle^ and let her escape in such a 
manner. Thus still compelled to silencCi 
by my fears, I remained irresolute and per- 
plexed, till an event, which occurred in the 
deserted apartments of the cMtle^ led Ma- 
demoiselle Adelaide to imagine that the 
Go»nt St. Croix had been murdered^ an 

idea which was. created in her mind bv her 

if 

accifienial GiseGvery of the disguise in 

which one of the ruffians, employed by the 
Marquis, had attacked and wounded the 
Count, when seizing him near the town of 
St. Maxiirin, and a portrait of herself, 
which had, during Us struggles, -been 
torn from his 1)osom. jTliere was also a 
dn<^L:or i!icie; but, al<is!/it had l^in there 
from the sad period of Dnrancy^s death. 
^' This incident threw your lovely 

daughter 
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daughter into a severe indisposition, arising 
from the excessive shock she had received 
by this supposed discovery of Ji^^r lover's 
horrible death ; and I was so tortured by 
my conscience, for pn^rmitting the young 
sufFerer to remain ignorant that the Count 
was really living, that, during her conline- 
ment, I used every possible argument with 
the Marquis to induce him to undeceive 
her ; and now it was that he avowed his 
intention of claiming for Mademoiisellcl 
Adelaide the restoration of the family ho- 
nours and estates of De Monterei, and ex- 
citingly told me that he wastB possession 
of every proof which wotild be essential to 
the accomplishment of his views : aqd these 

proofs partly consisted of some papers re- 
lative to your birth. Count, and wefe con- 
tained in a box off valuables, wlSich had 
been recovered from the ruins of Dan Se- 
bastina de Selva's palace at Lisbon, and had 
been forwarded from thence to St. Vivieis 
Castle by the French envoy then g| Lisbon^ 
at the earnest application of tbc Marquis^ 
as guardian to the Lady Adelaide. From 

k4 these 
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these papers, it appeared that you ydutself 
had designs of attempting to recover your 
dignity and estates, on your return to 
France,' and now the Marquis expressed 
the utmost astonishment as to what could 
have induced you to assume the name of 
St. Viviers during your stay at Lisbon, 
when it was evident that you purposed 
making every effort to obtain a revocation 
of the decrees which h«d deprived you of 
the power of appearing under your real 
name and rank in France/* 

" 1 am not surprised at the Marquis'fi 
amazement at the singularity of my con- 
duct in this point," said De Montcrci. — 
^ My motiYCs for re-a«suming the name of 
St. Viviers at Lisbon were, however, simply- 
as follow : — I had, you well know, sudden- 
ly and mysteriously quitted St. Viviers 
Castle, and for more than seventeen years 
remaiocd concealed from all my early as- 
sociates, under the appellation of Arrancy. 
To rctumto this part of France, and en- 
deavour tOB^prove that I was the son of the 
banished Count de Monterci, without hav 

ing 
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5ng been first acknowledged by the Marquis 
pt. Viviers as the person who had so long 
been supposed to be his brother, I ima- 
gined would be absurd, and perhaps sub- 
ject me to utter disappointment, and the 
punishment of an impostor. When, there- 
fore, I arrived at Lisbon, I publicly assum- 
ed the name of St. Viviers ; and, as a pre- 
paratory step to my reception as the once 
supposed brother of the Marquis, I wrote 
to him, and purchased the Chateau de 
Cre^, meaning at that lovely spot to cej 
lebrate the nuptials of my daughter and 
the Count St. Croix, to whose family my 
real name and circumstances had many 
years back been madeiimown. My daughter, 
however, was utterly unacquainted with 
this circumstance, as I did not chuse to in- 
form her of a fact which^ should I not suc- 
ceed in recovering my rights, might only 
tend to make her miserable. With St. 
Croix, however, honour demanded tKat I 
should be sincere ; and it is partly by the 
private exertions of some of my amiable 

X 5 youhg 
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yoiing friend's agents that a discovery has 
been made of the treachery and falsehood 
of those calumnnators of my father; and, 
as the papers which you mention certainly 
contain positive proofs of my father's in- 
nocence, I am not at all surprised at the 
Marquis having rejoiced at finding himself 
in possession of documents which would 
enable him to prove the descent of my 
daughter^ and, in her right, solicit the re- 
storation of our forfeited estates ; yet how 
mysterious are the ways of Providewcc! 
and how certainly does the practice of vil- 
lainy, at some period or other, recoil upon 
the deluded beings who choose the dark and 
crooked paths of treachery, instead of the 
plain and enlightened road of truth ! St. 
Viviers sought my destruction, when he 
imposed upon the miserable Elvira a belief 
that Louis St. Viviers was her destroyer; 
and my late assumption of that very name 
eventu^vlly led to his own death/' ' 

'' Most true/' replied the friar, deeply 
sighing, — .'^ Innocence and integrity can 

indeed 
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indeed done ensure us the possession of 
peace and happiness. Wealth, honour, 
and renown^ cannot silence the appalling 
Toice of a guilty conscience ; nor can even 
all the sophistry of self-love utterly repulsa 
the consciousness which an evil heart fre* 
quently feels of its own depravity. But to 
return to my relation — DistractNi by the 
situation of Mademoiselle de Monterci, 
and yet too cowardly to hazard encounter- 
ing the vengeance of the Marquis, by niak7 
jng an open discovery of the Count's treat- 
ment, I at length resolved to take the first 
opportunity of revealing to Adelaide the 
truth of her lover's situation, to introduce 
her secretly to his prison, and, if possible; 
to aid their escape. I had already frequent 
%f visited'the Count, and had found infinite 
MBculty tb.resist his entreaties for liberty. 
TUs circunv^tance, however, I determined 
to conceal from your daughter, Count, as 
} did not like the idea of her just reproaches 
for a conduct so sincrular. But in vain 
I now watched to speak to the fair sufierer; 

K 6 the 
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the ardently desired opportumty.did not 
arrive for. some time^ for I was again de- 
puted ta undertake another journey on the 
same affairs which had before carried me 
to St. Maxhnin, where I was now detained 
by the business I was employed ob> for 
three months;, and when I returned^ L 
found thM the Marchioness St. Viviers was- 
dead; and Adelaide on the po}nt of accom- 
panying Madame <ie Beauvais to her cha- 
teau in Gascony. Previous to their de- 
parture^ however, I watched for aA inter- 
view with the amiable young lady; but 
she had imbibed suspicions that \ had had* 
some share mi the death of the County and 
I could not succeed ii> gaining her confer 
dence ; therefoi^e my desire of discovering^ 
to her that her lover still lived wa[s disapi 
pointed; and she departed from, the cast^ 
entirely igndrant of tke fact. .<r. " 

^^ About four days- after they weregone^ 
I was summoned to the castle by the stew-> 
ard, who; on my arriving, in^formed rae^ 
that for several 'nights past » frightful figure, 

which 
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which often varied its shape^ had- been seea 
near the door of the late Marchioness's sa^ 
loon^ that the betl of the castle had tolled 
strangdy at midnight, that the most 
dismal cries bad been heard throughout 
the castle> and that the Marquis himself^ 
having once heard them, had hurried from 
the castle at day-break the very next morn* 
ing. While M. Andre related to me 
this sti^ange circumstance, a suspicion 
darted into my mind^ that this disturber of 
the castle was in reality Elvira ; and this I 
determined to ascertain^ by speedily repair- 
ing to the vault. I did so sooji after ; and, 
as I expected to find her in the cell, I suf- 
fered a considerable disappointm^^nt at heit 
not being there. ' To watch for the appari-^ 
tion wa^ now my only alternative, and that 
very night I took my station in the South 
hall, where I had not remained long ere I 
perceived a large dark figure rise through 
the marble pavement, at the foot of a 
pillar .V. This singular appearance rather 
startled me at first ; bi^t having instantly 

assumed 
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assumed courage to examine what it could 
be, I called loudly to the figure, which was 
now gliding across the hall, and, instead of 
noticing my address, paused not a moment,; 
but hastened towards one of the avenues 
leading to th^ great hall. I pursued, and 
overtook it at the foot of the grand stair- 
case, where suddenly turning, it threy off a 
ragged bear-skin cloak, and displaced to my 
• astonished eyes a form and features exactly 
resembling the late Marchioness. I started 
back in affright, but was quickly restored 
to courage^ by hearing the voice of Elvira, 
who, removing from her haggard features 
^ waxen mask, which was an inimitable re- 
semblance of the Marchioness, she said — 
« You deserve to be undeceived. Father 
Bertrand ; for few could have had the 
courage to pursue me thus. Are you at 
leng-th convinced that 1 intend no mischief? 
I have been here in this form before the 
Marquis qurtted the castle. I have seen 
him ; yet he still lives. Dare you now b^ 
my friend and assistant ?' 

^ Assured! y. 
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' Assuredly, if this be true/ I replied. 

' Follow me then/ she said. 

" I'foHowed her back to the great halL 
She lifted up a large marble flag at the foot 
of the pillar, and led me down a narroW^ 
flight of stone steps into the vaults, and to 
another cell about ten paces from the one 
in which I had first seen her. 

"I now expressed much surprise, and 
told her I had supposed she had quitted the 
castle. She replied that she had only re- 
moved into the other cell ; and, on finding 
that I never came near her, she had unceas- 
ingly tried to discover a passage into the 
casrle, as the iron grate effectually pre- 
vented her from entering it by the way 
that I had departed, and that she had at 
length succeeded in her efforts, and dis-. 
covered the steps leading up into the South 
hall. She then told me that she haJ not 
been much surprised at my absence, as she 
had supposed I meant it as a further trial 
of her patience and sincerity, and that she. 
had at length beard I wgsgone on a jour* 

ney. 
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neyc — ' And during your absence/ she 
added, ' the Marchioness's death, which crc- 
ourred a few days after I had discovered the 
secret steps, suggested to me the idea of 
visiting the castle in her likeness, an at- 
tempt in which Idid not despair of suc- 
ceeding, as I had, on the preceding mght, 
entered a room, where hung a large por- 
trait of that lady ; and as my memoi*y is 
excellent, and I can model tolerably in 
wax, I resolved to make a mask resembling 
her face. The wax was soon procured, by 
the lad who attends at the end of the sub- 
terranean passage with my provisions ; and 
I succeeded also, by means of a very hand- 
some bribe, to give him courage to- toll the 
great bell of the castle. 

^ About a week after the Marchioness's 
death, I made my first essay, and found my 
Way to the chamber of St. Viviers: He 
saw me, arid discovered the resemblance to 
his lady. I warned him to repent, and to 
resign Mademoiselle Adelaide to her im- 
prisoned lover. — Imprisotied/ she added^. 

emphatically^ 
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emphatically. — ' You perceive, father, that 
I am no stranger to all the secrets of the 
castle ; yes, I warned him that ruin would 
attend any union with Adelaide. But if I 
had had any wicked design in view, I could 
then have* executed it/ 

'' This was true ; and, in the hope of 
saving^ the Marquis from th« commission of 
any further crime,' I now only regretted 
that his departure from the cajstle would 
render my assistance useless. I said so. 

• No,* replied Elvira ; ' your assistance 
may still be serviceable ; for the Marquis 
intends to return in a niohth, io force Ma- 
demoiselle Adelaide into an union, with 
himself, I overheard him give directions 
to that efFect to Bionville, on the night 
previous to his quitting: the castle. I 
would have saved Adelaide,, but she has 
ever with her a monstrous dog', which I 
feared would have seized and tijscpvered 
me, if I had ventured oear her.' 

^' After some further discourse, we 

agreed 
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agreed to renew every attempt to intittil- 
date the Marquis^ and save the lovers, on 
the return of the party to the castle. 

'^ I must now observe that I was at this ' 
period entirely ignorant of the attack El- 
vira had made on yourself, Count de Mon- 
terci) at Lisbon^ the Marquis not having 
]nf6rmed ma of that eVent ; therefore I 
merely imagiiied that you had*perishcd in 
the earthquake; and I now enquied of 
Elvira how she had learned that the Mar- 
quis was the person who» under the assumed 
name of De Torville^ had. induced her t<» 
leave all for hnn ? 

^' Agitated anil confu;sed, she said that 

she ivoiiid, at some uaiire time, let mt 

know how she had made the discovery^ and 
requested that I would not recall to her 
recollection those terrible events, which 
never failed t6 irritate her mind with rage 
against her seducer. Fearful of exciting 
the violence of her passions^ I desisted 
from m'y^ enquiries on that subject^ and 
turned the conversation/ by asking in what 

marpier 
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Manner she had become acquainted with 
the Count St. Croix's being confined in the 
turret? In reply to this question, she 
readily informed me that she had discover- 
ed that circumstance in one of her visits to 
the interior of the castle, and advised me 
to see and comfort the young Count, ex- 
pressing at the same (ime much surprise at 
my not setting him at liberty, or informing 
the magistracy.of Grenoble of his situation. 
Alas! I was unable to answer this. just 
question; for {dared not inform Elvira 
how much I dreaded the Marquis and Bion-^ 
viiie, who both could have produced prccfs 
of my guilt in respect to Durancy, with- 
out endangering themselves, while I could 
only have accused them as deluded part- 
ners in my crime, without having the 
power to give any evidence of their crimi- 
nality beyond ray assertions. Confounded 
and humiliated, I evaded replying directly 
to Elvira's que&tion, and she did not press 
the subject, but contented herself with 
saying that she had little doubt but that the 

Marquis 
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Marquis would soon perceive the folly ancf 
danger of his 'own conduct, and give 
liberty and happiness to the lovers. In this 
opinion I acquiesced, without feeling any 
conviction that I was right; but I was 
willing to silence the upbraidings of my 
conscience, by persuading myself that such 
would yet be the case. During the ab- 
sence of the Marquis and Mademoiselle de 
Monterci, the nun conducted herself with 
much apparent piety and patience, and 
appeared so entirely devoted to her reli- 
gious duties in her secluded state, that all 
my fears were hushed. 

" In order to avoid suspicion, as to fraud 
or design, I made Elvira several times enter 
the castle, in her disguise, at midnight ; 
and in fact this succeeded to my wish, as it 
certainly created considerable doubts in the 
mind of the Marquis, who, although in- 
clined to attribute to artifice the singular 
mysteries which occurred, was nevertheless 
extremely puzzled, when he reflected that 
the same appearances and noises bad beea 

seea 
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^tseen and heard during his absence^ and 
therefore could not well be supposed to be 
meant to alarm him only. 

" The strange peculiarities of St. Viviers* 
fickle principles rendered this scheme to- 
lerably successful, and he suflTered no small 
degree of alarm and astonishment at the 
unaccountable and seemingly supernatural 
events that happened almost every night 
in the castle ; nay^ so much was he dis- 
tressed by them, that Bienville and the 
Villetteshad no small difficulty in persuad- 
ing him not to relinquish bis designs ou 
ypur daughter, which he wished to do for 
awhile, although he was equally desiroujs 
^f conduQting her ^s Marchipness St. Vi- 
\viers to Paris;**' 

" Who is that AHllette, father ?'' inquired 
-tbe Count ^e Monterci. 

'' Who he reallv is, I cannot well inform 
you, my Lord," replied the frijirj "1 know 
only that the Marquis represented him as a 
private agent of your's, living at Bayonne^ 
and who, it seems, has cpntrired to pro*- 

ducc 
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duce a will, declared to be made by your- 
self. Count, and leaving yoi^r daughter to 
the sole guardianship of the Marquis, with 
an injunction to give her hand to him only, 
on condition that he should exert himself 
to recover for her the forfeited estates and 
honours of her family." 

" I trust that these people may be taken," 
said the Count, much displeased, '' as I 
shall then be able to ascertain whether I 
have ever before beheld them, aiM also to 
punish their daring fraud and forgery. But 
suffer me to beg that you will, if possible, 
proceed with your relation, Fathfer Ber- 
trand/' added the Count. 

'^ About a week after the Marquis's re- 
turn," resumed the friar, " I was one day 
sitting with him in his cabinet, when a let- 
ter ^was brought him, which seemed to al- 
most deprive him of his senses ^ and this 
epistle was that which you had written to 
him, demanding your daughter ; for start- 
ing up in the wildest dismay, after reading 
a few lines, he exclaimed — ' Destruction ! 
^ Monterci 
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Monterci alive ! Him then it was who 
would have clandestinely carried off my 
Adelaide ; but she shall be mine/ 

^* He then^ trembling with fury, resumed 
the perusal of the letter, and became more 
frantic. I ventured to speak, and to re- 
monstrate on the impossibility of detain-* 
ing the young lady from her father ; but 
the Marquis flew into a greater rage, and 
swore that she shotild be his wife, or that 
he would resign her but with life. He thea 
requested that I would perform the cere- 
mony ; ajid, to prevent his asking any one 
else who would undertake the business, I 
was compelled to give a seeming consent. 
To redouble the terrors which nightly 
reigned in the castle, was now all that I 
could do; and, amid various deceptions, 
which my knowledge of the weakness of 
the Marqub's real character induced me to 
put in practice, I suspended a dagger by a 
thin wire from the canopy of his bed, and 
having touched the point of the poniard 
with a chemical preparation, ft appeared 

to 
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t6 be tipped with flame. This appearance 
caught his view, on his awaking in the 
night, and he summoned his servant and 
Andre to p3ss the remaining hours of dark- 
ness with him ; therefore this <trick suc- 
ceeded, even beyond my hopes, in alarm- 
ing him. But all was insufiicient to check 
his gu iky career; and I had the misery of 
finding that he still persisted in accomplisb- 
ing his views on l^demoiselle de Mbnterci. 
The exigencies of tWs {Period gave me 
courage to address an anonymous letter to 
you, Count, acquainting you with yonr 
daughter's perilous st^^te, and requesting 
you -to hasten tP save her ; but as. this letter 
was written only a few days prior to your 
arrival, it is impossible' that you should 
bjive received it. 

"The fulfillment fof this duty gave some 
ease to my mind, and I began to indulge a 
hope that you would arrive in time to pre- 
vent the marriage ; and I now determined 
to conduct your daughter to the prison o^ 
her Jover^ whom I often visited, and had 

attempted . 
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art^empted to console. I need not describe 
their meeting ; you can easUy conceive it^ 
Count. But while I had thus restored the 
lovers the negative felicity of seeing each 
other in such a situation, I deceived Ma- 
demoiselle de Monterci by a feigned acv 
4DOunt of having been led to the turret by 
the spectre which was supposed to haunt 
the castle; arid to banish which, I was at 
that time apparently devoutly employed. 
And indeed Elvira, by my advice, did not 
now appear so frequently as she had done, 
and of course hopes were indulged by the 
Marquis, his guests, and the household, 
that the disturbancei^ were indeed over, till 
a sudden renewal of the supposed ghastly 
vision's visits again filled the minds of the 
inhabitants of the castle with revived ter- 
rors. The Marquis, however, had re- 
moved into another sleeping-room, and, to 
the infinite displeasure of the nun, he re- 
^jnained undisturbed but by the cries 
which she had almost nightly uttered at his 
door. 

- VOL. IV. L "It 
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'' It tnust doubtless appear extreme! j 
singular/' continued the friar, " that the 
haughty spirit of Elvira would. pcfrmit her 
to descend to practise such a course of su- 
perstitious deception and artifice; but 
when it is recollected that she was capable 
of the highest degree of perseverance, and 
that she evidently aimed to strike the 
vengeful blow at the moment when St. 
Viviers should triumph in the fancied com* 
pletion of all his hopes and plans, het con- 
duct is no longer strange or unaccountable. 
But to return to those innocent sufferers 
who now looked up to me as their only 
earthly resource. To the Count I- had 
made a full confession of every incident of 
my* life, ^nd thus accounted for my not 
daring to espouse his cause publicly ; but 
I faithfully promised to secretly liberate 
both himself and Adelaide, if indeed such a 
step could be accomplished, while I was 
almost surrounded by* the Argus spies of 
Bionville and the Marquis. Acquainted^ 
however, as I was with every private ave- 
nue 
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-nue of the castle^ I did not despair of uki- 
mMeiy tilting the levees ^ liberty ; but 
my feats j»ade ine lose many opportuni- 
ties of sodoin^; rttll at length, with the 
assistance of Jaques^ I procured guides and 
a small eait> drawa by mule^j to be in 
"waiting to convey thp lovers into Savoy; 
-but, on the very day when they would 
bave been set at liberty, a second letter, 
announcing your speedy approach to the 
castle. Count de Monterci, disconcerted all 
any plans; for St. Yiviers and his col- 
leagues, enraged and terrified at this . cir- 
cumstance, resolved that Adelaide shOpld 
that very night be forced into a marriage 
with the Marquis. 

*' Alarmed aHoacNst to de;ath, aad inost 
truly regretting that I had suf&red $o much 
-time to elapse in cowardly fear and delibe* 
ration, I in vain attempted to dissuade the 
Marquis from his resolves. I spoke of tl^ 
vengeance which you might take for the 
ruin of your daughter ; but he confounded 
me when he said—' If I sufffer Adebude to 

h 3 remain 
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^remain free, I may indeed expect to be sa- 
crificed to the prejudices of her father; 
but when she is once my wife, he will be 
compelled to treat me^with consideration, 
for the sake.of that daughter/ 

" Thus Influenced by his own wishes, and 
the fears of the Villettes, who declared they 
must be off, and urged him either imme- 
diately to force Adelaide to become his 
wife, or relinquish her for ever, he chose 
the first alternative, and now demanded 
that I should unite him to the lovely ob- 
ject of his persecution ; addrng, that the 
marriage must take place that very night. 

'^ Dismayed, and scarcely conscious of 
what I did, I flew to the cell of Elvira, and 
told her how I wassituated> expressing at 
the same time my extreme anxiety to dis- 
cover some means of delaying this mar- 
riage, as I hoped the speedy arrival of the 
Count de Monterci would effectually pre- 
vent Its ever taking place^ and that the 
lovers would then be saved from ruin. 
- '* The -artful Elvira seemed rejoiced to 

learn 
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leam that the Count was still alive, and so 
soon expected ; nor did she in the least 
degree betray any former knowledge of 
him ; for having had the addi^ess to discover . 
that I was totally ignrorant of her attack 
upon your life at Lisbon, she cautiously 
aYoided dropping the least hint on the 
subject. 

*' With loaks expressive of concern- an^ 
anxietv,' she now said — ^' I feel the most 
earnest wish to serve Adelaide de Mon- 
terci ; she is most truly amiable, and there- 
fore it is my duty to save her, if possible. 
Give me the disguise of a monk, and I will 
perform the marriage ceremony ; then let 
, the bride, under a plea of violent indispo- 
sition, keep her room. Thus will she escape 
a legal union, and, in a few days, |he Count 
may arrive, and all be well/ 

'^ Wild and singular as was this proposal 
ofl^lvira's, I was compelled to accept it; 
and having furnished her with a priest's 
haWt, I gave her a little billet of introduc- 
tion to the Marquis, containing an jexcuse 

L 3 for 
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for my own non*attendance. This strange 
plot succeeded. Elvira performed her part 
to admiration^ and real illnessr confined 
Adelaide to her chamber. But^ah! not- 
withstanding all these precautions, how 
nearly was the lovely maid on the brink of 
ruin ! The Marquis^ terrified at the idea of 
your arrival, insisted on her acknowledg- 
ing his claims, and made the life of St. 
Croix the condition of her refusal. She 
distractedly feigned a compliance, from 
which she would have receded, but was 
soon compelled to a despairing acquie^ 
cence, by St. Viviers' threats that he would 
still deprive her Henry of life. 

'" Shocked at the idea 6f the lovely girl's 
supposing that her marriage was legale EU 
tira insisted upon appearing at the banquet, 
with the design of generously revealing 
herself, 1o save Mademoiselle de Montcrci 
from ruin". I complied, and agreed to* 
assist hei» appearance with every little che- 
itiidal illusion in my powtr to use. You 
know the rest. This artful deceiver, after 

supper. 
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BOpper^ stole from behind the chair of state^ 
in which the Marquis had so strangely 
placed Adelaide ; and perceiving that he 
had taken a seat beside bis supposed bride, 
and was swallowing repeated goblets of 
wine^ she dropped a subtle poison into his 
cup; and when he had drank the death* 
draught, avowed her crime^ together with 
the hidden pialice of her heart. You 
beheld her death/' added the friar, his ex- 
hausted voice so feeble, as scarce to be 
heard ; *' and you know that her act was 
premeditated ; for she confessed that she 
had already drank of a similar poisoned 
cup.'* 

The friar now. sunk on his bed; and 
his convulsed sighs alone evinced that he 
still existed. 

A pause of eiihorrored feelings ensued. 

At length the 'Count St. Croix, per- 
ceiving that the bright stinbeams were pe- 
netrating the damask curtains of the room, 
» arose, and whispering De Monterci that 
they bad better procedl to enquire how 

L 4 Mademoiselle 
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Mademoiselle de Monterci had rested^ and 
send some assistance to the miserable friar, 
tawhom having addressed a few consolatory 
words, which the unhappy object of their 
compassion was too weak and insensible to 
hear, they withdrew ; and having directe^l 
that some medical advice might be in- 
stantly procured for the friar, and that, in 
the meanwhile, every possible attention 
should be shewn him, they proceeded to 
the apartments of Adelaide, who was al- 
ready risen, and most impatiently desirous 
of seeing her restored father and her 
Henry. 



CHAP. 
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HE .Count de Monterci aod St.. Croix 
now l?reakfast«d with Adelaide, in her, 
dressingrroondf; and this repast awakened. 

ia the bosoms of each of this.little part j the. 

'. , ' ^" ...» 

mosjf a^ci^i^ rgqolleQtions, ^flajngled^with. ' 
eri^otijoins.o^^thp fno^t.^ij^tefqi joy; fprthis. 
wa? thq first oiepHJ^vey had partaken toge-^ 
ther, since the jinonjing of that dre^4f^l; 
eyer^t which had separated them in I^isbon.. 
Soon as the repast w|is reipoved, mu-^ 
tiial exDl^nations ensued, but they, were 
merely a repetition of What has already 
be^ related, ?ind therefore need^no cpm— 
ment. , i i . , • • r- 

„ .. x5 " \ ' •tho 

V I ■ « I I • i • >4 * ^ 
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' The day was far spent ere these details 
were concluded ; and this now felicitous 
party were jqst. descending, to parlake of 
a dinner with some of the strangers that 
had accompanied the Count to the castle, 
when they were informed that both the 
Chevalier BionvilTe ^bA Monsieur Viltette 
had been successfully pursued and taken. 

The moment that dinner was con* 
•eluded, the Count de.Montercl and the 
sfrialixertfhii&reiied td th^ aparftment tvhere 
the pri&ontn vftte t6«fined, in oa'dfer to 
exanxirie themy fea^frig^ Adelaide aiid Sf. 
Cfoi* tUt^ne, td etijby^ the miittial blisS re- 
stiltlhg from an'intcfchafjg^ of those fond 
atid artl^s^ e^rpfesdonti of thdt pure and 
chaste affection' which hdd been their «Up- 
jiorf tlirbugh so mafiy troubles. 

WhHe tliese amiable lovers were thiK 
liappy, the Count de Monterci waS con- 
ducted to an apartment where the pti- 
soner^ were confined, and where, to hfe 
great siirprise, he found tht Chevalier 
Bionville lying stretched on a sofa, and 
3 seemingly 
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seemingly in the agonies of death ; while 
Yilletie, who looked the very image of 
abject guilt and meanness^ was trembling 
in a comer ; but as soon as he perceived 
the injured Countj he fell on his knees^ be- 
seeching for inercy, and promising to dis*- 
' cover all he knew^ and had been accessary 
ta ' ^ 

The County although extremely struck 
wjth the appearance of Bionville^ now 
cpiieted fhefears of^Monsieiir Vittette^ by 
^Issuring him that forgiveness would be the ' 
reward of sincerity ; and thei^ turning from 
him^ enquired how the Chevalier had been 
reduced to such a state ? He was informed 
that a pmalytic Stroke had seised the left 
side of the miserable guilty beings just as 
the poHee oflficers were bringing htm into 
the court of the castle^ and that he appeared 
to have entirely lost the power of speech. 

The Count compassionately drew near 
to the sofa; and now the hollow eyes of 
Bionville were tu)rned on him ; those eyes 
were |&c| wkb the tears of heart-*rending 

L 6 remorse ; 
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remorse ; for his looks were wild^ implor- 
ing, contrite, and enhorrored. One iiand 
only he could feebly raise; — it was now 
extended towards Heaven, while the dumb 
lips essayed to move, and call for mercy 
from that Power whose glorious name 
they had so awfully profaned. A horror- 
striking groan was all he could utter ; and 
agonies, tremendous and indescribable^ 
seemed to torture his guilty soul. 

De Monterci^ shocked and grieved, 
stood for a few minutes gazing on the 
wretched being, whose atheistical principles 
it was evident had been totally overturned, 
and the full conviction that religion was 
no fable, had entered his soul just at the 
awful moment when death was fast ap- 
proaching, and when he no longer pos- 
sessed articulation to confess his guilt, or 
implore for pardon. The good De Mon- 
terci, with compassionate earnestness, 
turned towards the Lieutenant of Police, 
and requested that a priest might be im- 
mediately summoned - to attend^ @i#DviIle^ 

who 
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ivho heard this direction with a look which 
spoke the most grateful thanks, while his 
eyes pursued the messenger out of the 
room, as if supplicating him to be speedy. 

-The Count de Monterci now leaned 
OTer the couch, and consoled the penitent 
with pious representations of the love and 
mercy, of that Omnipotent Being, whose 
existence De Bionville had too long de- 
nied, till fresh floods of tears evinced at 
once his repentance and conviction of the 
truths of that sacred Revelation he had so 
frequently reviled, 

Ths' entrance of a monk belonging to 
the same convent as Father Bertrand, ren- 
dered the pioas cares of the Count de MoTl- 
terci unnecessary, and he accordingly di- 
rected that Monsieur Villette should at- 
tend him into another apartment, and they 
withdrew, leavings Bionville to the instruc- 
tioAs of the monfc* .j 
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CHAP. XII. 



MoNSIEUE Vilktte, however, bad little 
more ta confess^ than that the Chevalier 
Bionville, with whom he had formerly been 
acquainted^ had called on him at Bayonne^ 
where Villette ^resided in the , practice of 
the laWj. and had enquired whether he ever 
bad had any knowledge of the County or 
M^de Airancy, as he was called^ while liv- 
ing retired in Gascony f to which. Villette 
replied^ that he had. been at the Chateau 
de Arrancy several times* or business^ for a 
person who had commenced a law-suit 
against M. de Arrancy. 
Bionville^ on finding that thus far all 

went 
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went according' to bis wi^es, revealed to 
Villette that the Marquis wished to have a 
will^ apparently signed by M. de Arrancy^ 
leaving his daughter solely to the guardian- 
ship of the Marquis; ami having explained 
every other particular^ ensured the com- 
pliance of this despicable votary of avarice 
and frauds by a large purse of money^ and 
the moat flattering pramises of introduGing 
him to the j^eat world: 

yillette> elated by all the low pride 
and folly' of upstart pretensions^ quickly 
mnde the willy and forged the name of the 
Count so admirably (he being well %e^ 
quainted with his band-writing) that no 
person could have detected the deception ; 
nor was he less successful in those of the 
witnesses^ who> he tovlx, care^ should .be 
men of high respectabiUfy^ but lately de- 
ceased. His own name was added^ of 
couri^e. 

When this precious deed was propei^Iy 
execoted, Biotiville ^nt him oiT with it t^ 
St. VivkrlCastk^reqvesliogj however^ that 

Villetle 
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Villette would not remain there, but pro- 
ceed to the Chevalier's chateau, a few 
leagues from the castle, and make that his 
home till the return of its master, who 
could not accompany him into Dauphiny, 
business calling him into Provence. And 
at the Chateau de Bionville, Villette be- 
came enamoured of the Chevalier's fine- 
shewy housekeeper, who, affecting for this 
poor would-be gentleman a most violent 
passion, soon duped him into marrying her, 
ere the return of the Chevalier, who^ when* 
be did return, was compelled, by the im^ 
portunities of the Villettes, to prevail on 
the Marquis to admit them as guests at the 
castle, which at length the latter did, in the 
hope that they might somehow be in- 
striinit^ntal in accomplishing his designs on 
Adelaide, and enliven the confined society 
aJt the castle, by their laughable display of 
vulgar absurdities. 

!S$arce had the trembling. ViUjette con- 
cluded this account of himself,, wh^n asers 
vant came to ittform the Coua|« that 'bis 

presence 
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presence was requested by the monk, who* 
was attending Bionville. Instantly De- 
Monterci obeyed this summons, and has- 
tened to the apartment where he had left 
Bionville and the monk ; but ere he en- 
tered, the Chevalier expired — an awful ex- 
ample of the folly and wickedness of the 
atheistical principles which had thrown the 
veil of human wisdom over his heart, and 
blinded him to the enlightening rays of 
divine truth. 

" I am then too late," sighed the Count, 
bending over the breathless corse. 

*' Too late to receive the supplicating 
look of a sinner for pardon, my son,"' re- 
plied the monk ; " but not too late to ex- 
perience the satisfaction of hearing that 
the Chevalier Bionville in heart recanted" 
the atheistical^ opinions, which it is well 
known he cherished, ere he departed for 
that world, of which he more than doubted 
the reality. I have prayed fervently be- 
side him, and he has received the benefit of 
those rites which our holy church enjoins 
* , to 
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to the dying. But although unable to ar- 
ticulate a sentence^ yet with support he 
has contirived to trace a few lines^ acknow- 
ledging his renunciation of his abominable 
principlesry and in confessing a secret which 
lay heavy on his mind. 

'* This paper, Count de Monferci, moit 
particularly concerns the pather Bertrand ; 
and as it is to be delivered to him^ may I 
request that you will/^ondescend.to witness 
my giving it safely into his hands ?" 

" Most certainly/' replied the Count ; 
and then having bestowed one more glance 
on the pale corse of Bionville> De Mon- 
terci led the way to the apartment in which 
Father Bertrand still lay^. This unhappy 
man received the Count and the mbnk 
T^ith indications of hi^mble g^'atitudq for 
their visit. He heard the account of Bion- 
ville's death with every token of sincere 
joy ; but when he commenced the peru- 
1^1 of the paper which the monk presented 
him^ he became most violenlly agitated^ 
^nd at length sunk back speechless on the 

couch/ 
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couch^ ivhile^ with a feeble handj he held 
the paper towards the Count de Monterci, 
and seemed^ by his lobks^ to beg that that 
nobleman would read its contents. 

The Count understood^ and obeyed Kis 
wishes; and although th^ i^Drawl was 
scarcely legible/ found little difficulty in 
decyphering the following ward» :-^ 

" Baron de Esteville^ a conviction of the 
veracity of that holy religios)^ which, to 
my .^ most extreme misery, \ have too 
long condemned, now gives my deatfar 
struck ffame strength in the exertidn which 
I make to address yog. I cannot say 
itiuch. Receive the assurance of a dying 
penitent^ who, imploring your pdrdon, fot 
a long series of falsehood aind fraud, now 
informs yoii that the Chevalier de Valmonf 
is not your son, but the stolen child of the 
Earl of Hallencourt, an English noblemaii) 
who still lives revered and honoured in his 
native land — but he is childless. Your son 
died about a year after he was committed 
to my care ; but had I confessed so, I must 

bwe 
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have resigned part of my usurped power 
over you, and also the management of 
your fortune. Among my papers will be 
found the authentic particulars of this af- 
fair. To you I bequeath the remains of 
my shattered fortune; bestow it in cha- 
ritable purposes, and take immediate mea- 
sures to send the documents that you wHl 
find relative to your supposed son's real 
birth to the Earl of Hallencourt. Establish 
that amiable young man's claims, and re- 
ceive the reward of your exertions in his 
favour, by the knowledge that you are in- 
nocent of Durancy's death. That deed 
was committed by Pierre, the Marquis St 
Viviers* favourite servant, who, being pri- 
vately stationed behind you at the door of 
the anti-room, no sooner beheld you al- 
most overpowered by Durancy, than he 
[Stretched his hand over your shoulder, and 
plunged a poniard into the bosom of the 
unfortunate Durancy, whom you imagined 
to have been pierced, by running oa yoiir 
syord. Pierre, you know, is lately dead ; 
. .. but 
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bat Ills confessor can confirm to you this 
fact Once, more, I beg, establish the 
rights of your supposed son, and restore 
to a virtuous parent a son who is most 
avorthy of his love, I go in the firll con- 
viction that there is another world, and 
that the mercy of Heaven is manifested in 
my most unfeigned, though late repent- 
ance." 

When the Count de Monterci had con- 
cluded this extraordinany epistle, he turned 
towards Father Bertrand, and said — ^" I 
think, father, there can be no doubt enter- 
tained of the truth of these confessions; 
and while I perceive you regret the loss of 
your supposed son, I yet congratulate you 
on haviiig received the consolatory assur- 
ance tbat you are innocent of the deed 
which has so long lain beavy on your 
mind/* 

'' Most grateful do I feel for the Count 
de Montecci's kind consideration,'' said 
Bertrand.; ^' and must confess, that the loss 
of such a being as my supposed son in some 

degree 



degree afiSicts me. I aiQ^now childless; 
hnt my vices have made me so. I ought 
not^ theraforej lo repine ; and -I shall im«- 
inediaiely exert myself in establishing the 
ckims of that virtuous young man^ whom 
any parent may rejoice in acknowledging. 
As to the affair of Diirancy^ I believe i 
need not speak on this subject ; you can 
guess my grateful feelings^ Count. I have 
often suspected such to. have been the 
case ; biit having been repeatedly assured, 
both by Bionville and the IVlarquis, that 
Dumccy fell by my hand^ and being utf- 
terly unable, from the hurry and confu- 
sion of my feelings, to decide positively 
that he was not murdered by me, I have 
thus long submitted to the imposition 
practised on my mind ; but although I am 
iimocent of being tlie murderer of Du*- 
rancy, still I cannot cease to remeniber, 
that in my licentious advice to the Mar^ 
quis, originated the ruin of that hapless 
couple ; nor can I decline that rigid sys^ 
tern of penaflee which i adopted for that 

deed. 
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deed^ while the reflection lives in my soulj 
that I was the planner of their destruction^ 
All the horrible events that have recently 
happened^ my vices have in no smtall de* 
gree produced. First, my depravity ser 
duced the Marquis into sin ; and when I 
had opportunities of saving him from the 
commission of recent crimes, and might 
have prevented the fatal catastrophes 
which have now occurred, my slavish fears 
checked me/* 

Thus spoke the Fattier Bertrand ; and 
though freed from all further apprehension 
of drawing ignominy on the head of an in<^ 
nocent and amiable son, yet he soon evin- 
ced to the Count de Monterci that the ar* 
rows of remorse and contrition were still 
fixed in his heart ; and he unceasingly de* 
dared that every future hour of his life 
should still, be devoted to the continued 
exercise of the most severe penances. 

Before the Count quitted the father, a 
paper was brought in^ and presented to the 
former. It had>been found pinned on the 

bosom 
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bosom of the robe of die Nun of Misers- 
cordia^ and contained her wild and singular 
confessions. ^ The Count trembled as he 
read this frightful record of the most cri- 
minal and violent of women. 
' After calling down Heaven's judgments 
on her seducer, in a strain of the wildest 
passion, yet determined malice, she con- 
tinued — ^' When I was abandoned — desert- 
ed — left to infamy and want — when my 
child had fallen the sacrifice of ray rage, 
and his father's crimes, I vowed revenge on 
that cruel father, and flew io the Misere- 
cordia; for my seducer had once toldme, 
that it was predicted that the last heir of 
his house should fall by the hand of a nun 
of that order. Irresistibly impressed on 
xny heart was the presentiment that this 
predicjibn would be fulfilled. I knew that 
my seducer was a waniderer ; for be had 
told me that he had quitted his father's 
castle, and knew not when he should re- 
turn. Fiercely as burned the fire of ven- 
geance in my breast, I had not the folly to 

suppose 
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suppose that I ;shoul4 iitid my seducer 'SO 
soon returned to his home^ a home where 
he so well knew I should seek him. I did 
not therefore go then, bat threw myself at 
the feet of the superior of the Miserecordia, 
and related my tale with so much seeming 
artlessness, omitting both the manner of 
my child'^ death, and my vow, that she 
pitied me, and I extorted from her a pro- 
4nise to discover my seducer, and gain me 
«ome redress. She wrote Xo the old Mar- 
,:quis St. Viviers, and related to him my sad 
«tory. The old Marquis was dead, but the 
young one, his eldest son, returned an an- 
-swe'r that confirmed the tale that Louis had 
told me ; for the Marquis, with well ex- 
.pressed grief, confessed, that his brother 
possessed the worst heart and most de- 
praved morals; that he himself did not 
doubt the truth of the superior's relation ; 
but Louis had not yet returned, nor did he 
4cnow where he had concealed himself; but 
that, when he did receive that information, 
lie would immediately write, and acquaint 
VOL, IV. M the 
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the good superior, whom, however, he 
could not flatter with any hopes on the sub- 
ject, as he feared that it was most probatle 
that the depraved and ignobly minded 
Louis would never return to St. Viviers, 
but pursue the wandering and nefi^rious 
life he had adopted, and which suited best 
with his low propensities. Xhe new Mar- 
quis then concluded with rcfquesting the 
superior's acceptance of a very large sum 
in bank bills, which he said was intended as 
a gift to me and herself. 

" This epistle, Which seemed penned by 
the hand of sincerity, confirmed all ray 
revenge, and I resolved to embrace a reli- 
gious profession, which promised me many 
hopes of discovering the fugitive and 
abandoned Louis, as it. presented me 
the power of continually enquifidg after 
him of the strangers, whom the rules of my 
order would enjoin me to attend. 

'^ Years passed away without my meeting 
any success, in my enquiries; but still the 
firQ of revenge scorched my heart; and I 

had 
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had so long accustomed my mind to dwel- 
ling: with delight on this cherished wish, 
that I beheld nothing in the idea of accom'- 
plishing my revenge but an act of justice. 
And surely it is so ; for still it urges nie to 
punish my seducer as he merits. Here in 
this cell, hidden in the vaults of his castle, 
where I lie awaiting the moment when all 
his present wishes are on the eve of ful- 
filment, I exult in the certainty, that at that 
moment the hand of vengeance shall snatch 
from his lips the cup of delight, and seal his 
eyes with the stamp of death. But whither 
am I wandering ? wherefore do I thus an- 
ticipate the triumph which my heart feeh 
at the thought of my destroyer's ruin ? Let 
me return to my sad tale ; yet how shall I 
attempt to describe the extacy which filled 
my burning bosom, when at Lisbon I at 
length discovered Louis St. Viviers ! It was 
on the eve of All Saints, a day .ever remem- 
bered with bitterness by me ; for it was on 
the eve of that feast that I was deserted, 
that I sacrificed my child to the guilt of hh 

M 9 father, 
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father, and swore — swore to pursue that 
father with all the revenge which injured 
love,, converted into the most deadly ha- 
tred, could devise. I flew to tJie residence 
of St. Viviers — I learned he hadbeen mar- 
ried, and was a father on the day of my 
abandonment ; he fell by my hand — he ge- 
nerously gave me liberty ; but instead of 
))eing grateful for this and promised se- 
crecy, I flew to a miserably dilapidated 
building in the quarter of the M^rnoiares, 
in search of a man who was connected with 
a vile set of desperadoes. This man was 
also one of those beings on whom I fre- 
quently bestowed sums of money, to dis^ 
cover the retreat of St. Viviers ; and this 
the sale of some jewels, I had on when I 
quitted the villa where I had lived with my 
seducer, enabled me to do. This agent! 
now dispatched to lurk near the palace of 
Don Sebastino de Selvas, and learn whe- 
ther the Count St. Viviers still lived But 
my impatience would not permit xne to 
await his return ; I therefore hastened to 

the 
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the garden g^te, by which J had but an 
hour before secretly been suffered to 
escape; and just as I reached it, the first 
shock of the earthquake, which has almost 
levelled the proud city of Lisbon with the 
dust, was felt. In such a moment, does it 
seem possible that I could entertain any 
other idea than that of immediate destruc-. 
tion ? but it wiis not so ; the long, long 
cherished desire of revenge had absorbed 
every other feeling, and I stood amid the 
general wreck,, wild and undaunted. Nor 
was I so very singular in my feelings. — 
Others, urged by the avaricious thirst of 
plunder, and deaf to the. voice of huma- 
nity,, which should have been listened to 
by those who had no motive to urge them 
to hate their fellow-beings, had already 
commenced the barbarous work of pillage, 
and, with a cruelty more than savage, des- 
poiled the hapless survivors of this awful 
. calamity of what might have been their 
whole future resources. In this hour of 
peril, I rushed into the palace of Don Se- 

M 3 ^ bastino 
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bastino de Selvas ; every soul had fled from 
the falling edifice but the young Adelaide, 
who, pale, aiid almost lifeless, reclined by 
the couch of her father, preferred expiring 
with him to attempting to save herself by 
flight, while a beloved parent should pe- 
rish. As 1 entered the room, I saw the 
languid half-closed eyes of the Count, 
fixed with fearful tenderness on his child. 
I heard his feeble Voice, imploring her to 
seek refuge, by flying from the tottering 
building. One momentary pang of com- 
pas:>ionate remorse thrilled through my 
frame : but quick as the forked lightning's 
dart; the recollection that this barbarous 
Count had left my child to perish in ruin, 
fe-animated all thefiercefrenzy of revenge; 
and again had I done some deed of horror, 
had not the man who accompanied me 
seized the weak Count in his athletic ^arms, 
and, strengthened by the impulse of huma- 
nity and gratitude, bore him from amid the 
falling palace. Adelaide followed ; but 
scarcely ha^they reached the gardens, the 

only 
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only way of escaping, when the man met a 
. group of his companions^ and^ at a word of 
his, one of the men seized the now fainting 
. Adelaide, and carried her off through the 
piles of fallen houses. _ I followed quick 
upon their footsteps; for much I feared 
that these men would sell their captives for 
slaves, if once they escaped the devastation 
of the day. Ranvirez, the, man whom I had 
sent to the palace, still tottered beneath ^ 
the weight of the Count's lifeless form, 
and turned towards me, to assure me of 
the saifety of the young lady. But scarcely, 
at the most imminent hazard of our lives> 
had we passed along three streets, as yet 
but slightly injured, when a stone, falling 
suddenly from the top of a house, struck 
me lifeless to the earth. 
- *' On recovering, I found myself in a- 
large vaulted cellar, where my eyes soon^ 
distino;uished the senseless forms of the 
Count -and his daughter, and several of 
Ranvirez^s companions. I cast a look of 
enquiry on Ranvirez; who immediately said 

k4 ^'l 
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— T have conveyed you all* to this cellar, 
because ooe of rny companions and a small 
party are gone to secure^a little booty, 
which, they have in. their eye ; and, as soon 
as nigh t- Gal 1^* we shall try to take you oh 
board Pedro's vesseL We are just as safe 
here as we should be in wandering through 
the half choafced up streets. If- we must 
die, why we must;. and we may as well die 
here as any where else ; and if we outlive 
all, why we shall be the merrier and richer 
by this day's work/ 

. *' I turned from this man,, shocked and 
disgusted. He had no cause to hate his 
fellow^beings: He bad no agonizing thirst 
df vengeance scorching up the feelings of 
humanity in his breast : He was plundering 
and adding to the ruin of those who had 
never injured him^, I now insisted on 
be'lng suffered to quit the vaults but the 
iDCB would not permit this. Tbe^day 
passed— how, I cannot describe ; but at 
night the smuggler returned to the vault, 
and directed bis men to carry o(f the 

Count, 
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Count, leaving me and Adelaide alone, de- 
claring that they would not venture to 
take her with them. Alas ! she was almost 
insensible to her situation : but wherefore 
needrl describe the rfiiseries I myself had in 
part occasioned ? No sooner were the men 
departed, than I began threatening and 
reviling the innocent Adelaide; but she 
was soon rescued from my malignant 
power by her lover. And now I had near- 
. ly been deprived of life — an arch of the 
cellar fell in, and I was bqried beneath the 
. ruins.. . In a -few minutes another slight 
- shock released me, almqst uninjured, from 
^my perilous situation ; and now a sudden, 
fear for my own safety induced me to re- 
solve on attempting to reach the vessel of 
Pedro de Velasco, the smuggler. I fled 
from the vault, and almost miraculously 
i?eajc|jed the spot where the vessel lay. It 
was in a small creek beyond Belem. In a 
few minutes I was on board, and they set 
sail. 

^' In the cabin I found the Count laid on 

M 5 a bedj. 
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a bed, and carefully attended to. A man 
was dressing his wound, and a pocket-book 
and several papers lay Scattered about. I 
took up these, and examined them. With 
whaf consternation and horror did I dis- 
Cover two, that fully informed me that the 
victim of my vengeance had no real claims 
to the name of St. Viviers, and that the 
Marquis had been my seducer ! The paper 
I first examined was a memorandum of 
particulars, which it stated had been re- 
lated to the Count by a servanf, who had 
lived with the seducer of my sister, when 
we resided in a villa, in which our betrayers 
had secreted us from the rage of our dis- 
honoured relatives. I will make no com- 
ment on my feelings on this discoveiy. — 
The second paper w^as the copy of an ap- 
pCal> which the Count intended to make to 
fheKing of France, for a repeal of a sen- 
tence whichf had been passed against his 
lamily; on a charge of treasonable opinions. 
'' A conviction of my error followed ray 
perusal of these papei^; an J, enraged to 

madness. 
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madness, by the artful dissimulation and 
perfidy of the Marquis, I renewed ray voW 
of vengeance, and resolved, the moment I 
landed, to set off for France, and accom- 
plish my revenge. Pedro, RanVirezy and 
their companions, I well knew would hot 
be displeased at my departure ; for they 
knew that, for mv own sake, I should not 
betray them ; and even they were not de- 
praved enough to think of sacrilegiously 
detaining a nun. Our voyage continued 
three days, during which period 1 paid in- 
cessant attention to the unfortunate victim 
of my mistake, whose astonishing resem- 
blance to my seducer had led me to at- 
tempt his life. But although this likeness 
was extreme, yet, on minute examination; 
I perceived much difference in the expres* 
sion of their features. In bitterness I wept 
the injury I had done the Count, who was 
now suffering all the horrors of delirious 
melancholy. But my grief had not the 
power of softening my heart — no, I was 

M 6 instigated 
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instigated by my feelings only to a firmer 
resolve of punishing my real seducer. 

" On the evening of the third day, we 
landed on an obscure part of the Portu- 
gueze coasts near the confines of Spain, 
and the Count was conveyed to a cave, 
which served as the retreat of the men 
associated with the smugglers, while I was 
left at liberty to pursue what course I 
pleased, but not without every possible 
offer of assistance, as to placing me in 
safety. I desired not to involve any one 
in my troublesome adventures; and, on 
receiving repeated assurances that the 
Count should be set at liberty the moment 
he was sufficiently recovered, I altered my 
dress, and, in disguise, set off for France, 
in order to punish the treachery which I 
still bear written on my heart. 

'^ Well, I have reached the castle : — J 

liaye discovered new wonders — wonders 

which have given tenfold animation to my 
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resolves; — I have seen the remains of my 
murdered brother — murdered, no doubt, by 
my destroyer. I have also seen De Barre, 
the seducer of Theresa. Poor x Theresa I 
she was impelled to ruin by my example. 
De Barre ! he shall be an instrument of my 



vengeance." 



She then continued to relate her suc- 
cess, in imposing on Father Bertrand, and 
all the events which had occurred to her 
in the cell and in the castle, till the night 
of the banquet, when the scroll was thus 
continued : — 

" This night, th^n, my revenge will at 
length be completed. I will not trust 
again to the uncertain stroke of the po- 
niard. I have prepared a subtle, quick 
Italian drug. This shall St. Viviers swallow 
in the sparkling wedding cup. But shall 
Elvira survive only to die ignominiously > 
No ! St. Viviers, I will partake of this fatal 
draught, which shall quickly plunge us into 
worlds unknown," 

Here this scroll, scarce legibly written 

by 
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by the tre;nbling hand of the vengeful nun, 
concluded, to the extreme satisfaction of 
the Count, v^ho had read every line with 
horror, and now recoiled, in shuddering 
terror and amazement, from the contem- 
plation of so abandoned a character as this 
miserable nun formed, by having listened 
to those demoniac suggestions of malicious 
revenge, which had not only deprived her 
of every Christian principle, but had made 
her one of the most lost and fienid-like 
spirits that ever imagination could have 
painted. 

Father Bertrand was hardly less affected 
than the Count, and, with a contrite sigh, 
mentally acknowledged the goodness of 
Heaven, in having called him from a state 
of depravity and guilt, to the life of peni- 
tence and prayer so suited to his crime- 
stained soul. * 

When the Count had put up the record 
of Elvira's guilty deeds, the father said — 
" Count de Mcnterci, my soul is heavy 
and afflicted, by listening to the relation of 

those 
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those dreadful events, which ever follow 
the first step we take into the tangled 
wilderness of sinful pleasures; and I pine 
to hide my head in the sheltering recesses 
of my cloister. My presence is, I believe, 
no longer necessary here — unless you can- 
not blot my crimes from your memory, and 
may wish to resign me to infamy, to ruin^ 
by the exposure of my deeds/' 

'^ Father Bertrand,'* said the Count, 
'" you have never materially injured me ; 
nay, you have latterly wished and sought to 
serve my daughter; you have, in fact, pre- 
served her. I am not ungrateful ; I re- 
joice in the discovery that you have made 
relative to Durancy's death ; and I feel 
convinced, that whatever share you have 
had in that sad event, will never be absent 
from your mind, while your heajt feels the 
purifying influence of sincere repentance. 
Go, therefore ; and be assured that you 
carry with you my, earnest wishes for the 
health of your soul. But, as I suppose, 
that, being freed from all possible appro 

hension 
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hension of being criminally arraigned on 
the affair of Durancy^ you will immedi- 
ately reveal yourself, I will mos! gladly 
assist you in arranging every thing relative 
to your acqu^iinting the real parents of 
your once supposed son of every particular 

4 

essential for them to know." 

The friar bowed, and gratefully acknow- 
ledged the friendly offers of the Count, and 
then attempted to rise from tiie couch, with 
an intention of immediately returnins to 
bis convent, but he found himself so weak, 
that he was obliged to postpone his de- 
parture for some tinie. However, the 
Count bade him adieu, and left him to re^ 
cover somewhat of tranquillity in solitude. 



«'• 
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CHAP. XIIL 



vlf HEN the Count de Mont^^gi kad de* 
scended into the great hall, he perceiveci 
several of his friends and M. le Brengel, the 
Marquis's principal steward, going into one 
of the saloons. 

The Count immediately J€>ined the party« 
and now an investigation of the afl^irs of 
(he late Marquia St. Viviers ensued. 

A very slight examination evinced, thatj 
had there been any heirs to inherit tha 
estates of St. Viviers, they would have beeui 
effectually disappointed ; for the Marqutsi 
had entirely disposed of, oc mortgaged UU 
whole property. This, however, was nQt ii 

circumstance 
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circumstance which could give ahy ufieasi- 
ness to the Count de Monterci, to whom 
the steward now presented some papers 
which related to the will made by Don 
Alvarez de Suza, who, it now appeared, 
had really died of a fever at Rio Janeiro. 

That the Marquis should have easily pro- 
cured possession of these papers, did not 

m 

seem in the least degree singular, as his 
character of sole guardian to Adelaide era-: 
powered him to make every requisite en- 
quiry into her affairs. The Count, who,' 
circumstanced as he had been, had not had 
any opportunity of learning whether the 
generous uncle of his deceased lady still 
existed or not, now shed a tear of gratitude 
to his memory ; and, as there were proper 
persons in the castle to take cognizance of 
the late melancholy events which had oc* 
curred, he withdrew till his presence should 
be required in evidence, tind proceeded Im 
the room where he had left Adelaide and St. 
Croix, to neither of whom, however, he 
thought proper to reveal any thing of El- 
vira's 
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vira's written confession ; but after joining 
with these beloved beings in their grateful 
rapture to Heaven, he expressed a wish 
that Adelaide might be soon sufficiently 
recovered to be able to leave the castle. — 
The amiable girl had just been persuading 
her Henry that she was already sufficiently 
well to undergo the fatigue of travelling, 
and she now most warmly importuned her 
father that he would make no delay on her 
account, as they could travel slowly ; and 
the change of scene, in such society, must 
of course be the best restoration of her 
health and spirits. This was true, and the 
Count assented, and fixed the time of their 
departure from St. Viviers' gloomy walls 
for the next day ; resolving that Jaques 
and Marcella should^ if ihey wished it, be 
permitted to follow them into Cascony, 
whither the Count de Monterci intended 
to go^ after having visited Paris, and pre- 
sented himself and his daughter at the feet 
of the monarch, whose good intentions and 
pardoning clemency had, by the influence 

of 
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of his friends, been extended to himself, 
and that principally through the interest 
which the noble Abbess of Santa Cathe- 
rina had exerted, from the firsi moment 
that she learned that the Count was alive; 
ajjd as the gopd lady knew whither the 
Count had gone, she no sooner received 
the assurance, of the King's gracious inti-^ 
ipation, that the imputed errors of the old 
Count de Monterci should no longer affect 
the interests and, happiness of his descend- 
ants, than she dispatched a courier to foU 
low the Count to' St. Viviers* Castle with 
the joyful ilitelligence. The courier had 
overtaken the Cqunt at Grenoble ; and, on 
the latter's arriving 9t the castle^ this cir-r 
cumstance would have formed one of the 
first subjects of mntual gladness between 
the Count and his daughter, had not the 
critical and singularly horrible event5,^ 
which took place in the castle^ so fully en- 
gaged their attention. 

The Count de Monterci had hardly 
spoken happiness to the hearts of the lover^j. 

than 
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than a domestic entered, to inform hiih 
that Madame de Bealivals had recovered 
hier senses, and was thrown into the utmost 
distress, by the intrusion of some of the 
officers, who were questioning her, and 
threatening to confine her as an accom- 
plice in the death of the Marquis. 

The Count, at the entreaty of Adelaide, 
immediately withdrew, to attend the appeal 
of Madame de Beauvais, and^oon succeed- 
ed in proving that she was entirely inno- 
cent of every thing relative to the deatli of 
St. Viviers. 

This unhappy woman, deeply affected by 
the horrible death of her sister, now im- 
plored, that as the jCount had^ already 
evinced his generosity, by not accusing her 
«s accessary to the injurious treatment of 
bis daughter, that he would have the com- 
passion to send some proper person with 
her to a convent of penitents, which she 
named, and the Count immediately as- 
sented; recommending, however^ that she 

should 
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sbould endeavour to gain admittance at 
Santa Catherina ; but she declared that the 
, order of that convent was not rigid enoygh 
for such a being as herself; and therefore 
persisting in her first design, the Count 
sent with her in hfer carriage an elderly 
friendj who had accompanied him to the 
castle, and she departed in about an hour 
for that residence, where, for a long series 
of years, she faithfully proved that her 
penitence was most sincere. 

Just as Madame de Beauvals was depart- 
ing, "Father Bertrand/ pale and feeble, was 
also leaving the castle. He paused, as he 
saw the carriage drive out of the court,-and 
then, dashing away a tear, turned towards 
the Count de Monterci, saying — '^ During 
our whole discourse, by an unaccountable 
lapse of memory, we. Count, have neither 
of us scarcely mentioned Madame de Beau- 
vais ; yet she is that Theresa, the sister of 
Elvira, whom I seduced ; and though I have 
been continually in her company for se- 
veral months, she has not recollected 

me. 
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me. Does not this fact evince that excess 
of woe which has so much altered me ? and 
she is p:one to the abode of penitence — 
Oh ! that is indeed a cordial drop in my 
bitter cup, that 1 dared not hope to find 
mixed in my draught of sorrow. And shf 
has departed without discovering that I was 
her seducer — I am thankful to Heaven for 
that also." 

" It is indeed much better for her to be 
so than otherwise/' observed the Count; 
'^ for as the knowledge of tfiat circum- 
stance could not afford any relief to her 
disturbed mind, §ihe had indeed better re- 
main ignorant of it/' . 

" Her estates have been all lost at play 
to the Marquis ; she was ruined ; and she 
came here to aid his schemes, in the hope 
of obtaining back some of her possessions, 
as a reward," sighed the friar ; adding, after 
a pause, ^' I shall give a pension to her con- 
vent, which will ensure her every proper 
indulgenfce^ and be a small satisfaction to 
my own soul." 

The 
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The crfd man then l>owe<i to the Count, 
and feebly moved across tlie court, and 

« 

^departed. 

The Cotmt returned to Atielaide and St. 

Croix, ivrth whom he now found Ca&sar 

receiving caresses from bdth Jaques and 

MarceHa, Who liad been with the lovers 

-during Ills short absence, and -htfd, with the 

liveliest tokens of grateful joy, accepted 

ItheofFerof being taken into the protection 

<)f the Count de Monterci and their dea^r 

youi>gIiOrd and Lady. 
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CHAP. XIV. 



JcLiARLY on the following day, the Count 
de Monterci, his daughter^ and St. Croix, 
accompanied by the friends who had at- 
tended the former to St. Viviers, quitted 
the castle, and reaching Grenoble in pro- 
per time, dined, and spent the remainder 
of the day at the elegant residence of the 
Marquis le Villeneuve, one of the most 
early and intimate friends of Monterci dur- 
ing his minor years. 

On the next day, the amiable little party 
bade adieu to their friends, and proceeded 
towards Paris^ As the journey was ren- 
dered perfectly agreedble, by their making 
. VQL. IV. N very 
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very short stages, Adelaide supported the 
fatigue admirably ; and when they reached 
a magnificent hotel, which the Count de 
Monterci had chosen for his residence, she 
seemed to have almostrecovered her lovely 
bloom and cheerful spirits, which, how- 
ever, received many checks, by the remem- 
brance of the past events. However, when 
after a few days repose, she made her ap- 
pearance at Court, in all the attractions of 
youth and extreme beauty, and arrayed in 
the most graceful and splendid style, she 
charmed every being who beheld her; 
while the King, in complimenting the 
Count de Monterci, politely assured him 
that he was not indebted to his monarch's 
good wishes for the possession of any ho* 
Hour or treasure half so estimable and rare 
as his lovely daughter, whose intended 
union with the young Count $t. Croix his 
Aiajesty highly approved. 

Soon after this interview, this happy 
party set off for the Count de Mooterci's 
castle, a noble edifice inthe fertile province 
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of Guienne ; and here he was received by a 
numerous tenantry, among whom were 
many ancient people, who still remembered 
the munificent kindness of his grandfather, 
and who rejoiced in the return of his 



descendant. 

The marriage of the Count St. Croix 
and his Adelaide was now celebrated ; and 
the tenantry indeed experienced that they 
had most just cause for rejoicing at the 
sight of a' family who delighted in shower- 
ing every blessing which beneficence can 
bestow on the heads of the poor. 

Soon after the marriage, the Count de 
Monterd, and the young Count and 
Countess St. Croix, visited Gascony, and 
received that welcome which their long- 
known virtues merited. 

The Abbess piously rejoiced in the feli- 
city of her friends, and wept, with Sister 
Francisco, tears of gratitude for the con- 
version of Theresa; while Adelaide learned 
with delight, that the once -mi'sginded 
Nannette was as humble and pious as un- 

N 2 feigned 
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feigned repentance ever makes its vo* 
taries. . 

Poor M. le Luc, now much recovered, 
was among the first to welcome his Lord ; 
but he could not^help being a little grieved 
at hearing that the knave Vrllette had 
escaped : However^ he was consoled^ by 
being employed to look for a neat com* 
fortable cot for Marcella, who was too old 
to like to stay in the fine residences of 
either of the Counts, where she could not 
but feel quite sad at seeing so many brisk 
and gay about her, while she could be of 
no use to her dear young lady — so she re-, 
tired to her cot, to gray for the continua- 
tion pf her benefactors' happiness, and 
create the gazing amazement of ^ rustic 
circle, by detailing the terrible sights and 
noises which she had seen and heard at St. 
Viviers' Castle, and which she declared 
could not have been produced by any living 
body, let her dear Lord and Lady suppose 
what they would. 

Jaques, however, still remained near the 

Count 



1 
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Count ie Mpntcrci, and held the nominal 
place of porter at Monterci Castle, and was 
perfectly satisfied that his nephew, the 
young man who had carried the letters 
which passed between St. Croix,' Adelaide, 
and Valmont, to and from Grenoble, should 
fill the active part of the office, provided 
he never attempted to supercede his uncle 
in unclosing the gates when any^ of his be- 
nefactors went in or out. 

Nor was the faithful Csesar forgotten ; 
still he was suffered to lay at the feet of his 
humane mistress, and was: ever treated. with 
the kindest care, to the hour when extreme 
age deprived him of his existence, which 
occurred a few months after Adelaide's 
marriage. 

Surrounded now by all the charms that>. 
love, parental tenderness, and friendship, 
could bestow, Adelaide experienced in-* 
creased felicity, in constantly correspond* 
ing with her beloved Henrietta. This 
amiable young Englishwoman was likewise 
as happily situated gs her virtues merited ; 
5 for 
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for Ae Earl of Hallencourt had most jby-' 
fully received the documents, which proved 
that the once supposed Chevalier de Val- 
mont was so nearly allied to himself; and 
being soon perfectly satisfied as to the jus- 
tice of his long-lost son's claims, his Lord- 
ship acknowledged the amiable young man 
with tears of paternal rapture, and evinced 
tbe utmost satisfaction at his union with the 
lovely Henrietta ; while her brother, who 
was now returned from a long station in 
the East Indies, and who, of course, had 
remained quite ignorant of all that had oc-*' 
curred to his sister during his absence, con- 
ceived for her Lord dl those sentiments of 
sincere and generous friendship which so 
well characterises the heart of a British, 
sailor ; although we must confess, that the 
French accent of Lord Ashbrooke ( for so 
was the supposed De Valmont now called ) 
caused Captain Vemor some little vexa- 
tion now and then. 

When the war Was concluded, however, 
he accompanied his sister and her family 

oa 
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on a visit to the Count and Countess St. 
Croix, at their castle in Gascony ; and al- 
though a lapse of many years had taken 
place, the meeting of these sincer/ely at- 
tached friends fully proved that virtue is 
not confined solely to any one part of the 
globe. 

Venerated by the good^ and feared only 
by those whose evil hearts, and ill regulated 
conduct^ rendered them incapable of s^a^ 
miring the ©right examples which they 
could not imitate, St. Croix and his Ade- 
laide glided smoothly along the stream of 
life, revered and loved equally by their 
children and dependants^ and ever dis- 
tinguished for dispensing around them all 
those blessings which a benevolent heart, 
and a liberal hand, can shower on the heads 
of the afflicted and the indigent 
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